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20 WEEKS, FOR $1 50. 
POSTAGE PREPAID, 


The Publishers of HARPER’S WEEKLY 
. 13} 1 ¢ 
ll te atten nt ne 1berai terms on 
which tl irnal w l supplied to 
sul ers during the important polit 
ical campaign 1 which the country 
] i> 4 t ents r¢ | 

Phe rse of HARPER’S WEEKLY 
will be such to maintain the popular 
confidence it has acquired as a faithful 


exponent of enlightened political senti 


ment and opinion. Its hearty support 


is pledged to the nominees of the Cin- 


ynvention, and to the princi- 


cinnati C 
7 


ples and aims of the Republican party 


forth in the Cincinnati Platform 
and exemplified by its policy 
The 


the 


great political ques- 


tions of the day, momentous issues 


to be decided at the polls next Novem- 
ber, will nowhere be more fully present- 


ed and discussed than in its columns; 


while the salient features of the cam- 
paign will be amply illustrated with 
cartoons and sketches by Nast and 


vell-known artists. 

he Publishers also invite attention 
splendid series of Centennial 
illustrations which have appeared in 
the WEEKLY since the opening of the 
great International Exhibition at Phila- 


delphi The illustrations which have 


a. 
already appeared comprise plans of the 
grounds and buildit 


of 


erounds : porti its of the men ¢ onnected 


igs ; bird’s-eye views 


Philadelphia and the Centennial 


with the management of the Exhibition ; 
sketches of the opening and other in- 
of within 


teresting events, and scenes 


and around the various buildings ; views 
f the buildings and many of’ the in- 
t 
Ameri 


humorous 


eresting objects on exhibition in the 
departments ; 
A 


experienced and skillful 


‘an and foreign 


character- sketches, etc. 
larg corps ol 
draughtsmen is constantly engaged in 
furnishing the WEEKLY with these illus- 
of the 
of 


doors 


Exhibition cl the the 


Pp io 


have presented a picto- 


’ 


WEEKLY will 


rial history of the great Centennial 
¢ prise unequaled in fidelity, full- 
I variety, and artistic excellence. 


BROTHERS, 


HARPER & 


i VA N ARI 
New YORK. 
Persons desi have HarPER’S 
VEEKLY irom th pening of the 
‘entennial Exhibition (May tro, 1876), 


nrevious to the first of July, can obtain 


it by remitting ten cents for each of the 


back numbers. 








HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





The Circulation of HARPER’S WEEKLY 
is over 120,000 Copies per Week. 
HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


SATURDAY, JULY 29, 1876. 


(a Zhe ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT sent 
out gratuitously with this Number of HARPE} 
WEEKLY contains the Pictorial Autobiography of 


SLTITING BULL, 


the famous Sioux Chief, edited by PORTE CRAYON, 








and illustrated with fac-simile engravt) Jrom 
the Chief's own a / 

1 i iS I 1 z v4 
cratuit with ¢ “xt HIARPER 
WEEKLY 

THE LETTER OF GOVERNOR 


HAYES 
| FENHE letter of Governor Hayes w 
i pected with very great and peculiar in- 
terest, and it is thoroughly 
Clear, sagacious, and courageous, no one can 
read it without the conviction that it is the 
word of a man who fully comprehends the 


as @X- 


Satistactory,. 


political situation, and whose sympathies 
and purposes are those of all sincerely patri- 
otic citizens. It is not the utterance of a 
| dextrous politician, intended to mean a 
things to allmen. It is the declaration of 
an experienced and honest public man with 
no embarrassing record. It appeals to the 
general intelligence and patriotism of the 
country, and gives the final proof of its sin- 
cerity in the distinct declaration that 
author will put himself beyond all tempta- 





its 


| tion to pursue any other course than that 


ha 


| he indicates by declining, under all cireum- 
a candidate for a second term. 
at number of voters who have 
of party 
quite enough to deter- 


stances, to be 
There is a gre 
become singularly 
lines, and who 
mine the election, who, although inclined 
to the Republican party as the safest with 
which to trust the government, were this 


independent 


are 


year resolved not to support it unless they 
should be satisfied that there would be 
change of administrative tone and methods 
if Governor HAYES should be elected. His 
frank and manly letter will be conclusive 
with them. It shows that upon the three 
great questions of this election—adminis- 
trative reform, the currency, and the South- 
ern situation—he holds the soundest views, 
and that his Administration would be the 
pledge of public honesty, economy, and na- 
tional prosperity and tranquillity such as 
could be expected under no other auspices, 

The financial position of Governor HAYES 
is that of the hero of the hard-money fight 
in Ohio last year. He regards all the laws 
relating to the payment of the public in- 
debtedness as moral obligations of the gov- 
ernment, to be kept in full faith; there can 
be no industrial or business confidence while 


a 


there is general uncertainty, and uncertain- 
ty can end only by the resumption of specie 
payments. The longer the present insta- 
bility of the money system continues, tli 
worse for every body, and, if elected, he will 
approve every appropriate measure to se- 
cure resumption, with no backward steps, 
Governor HAYES approves the proposition 
of a constitutional amendment to secure the 
school system every where against sectarian 
control. His view of a Southern policy is 
that the welfare of that part of the country 
depends upon a hearty and generous recog- 
nition of the rights of all by all. This once 
secured, the general government will prep- 
erly aid by all legitimate agencies the ef- 
forts of the Southern States for honest local 
government. 

These are the precise positions upon these 
cardinal that 
maintained. And upon the other great is- 
sue, that of administrative or civil service 
HAYES 
Satisfactory 


questions we have steadily 


reform, the words of Governo1 are 


brave, incisive, and 


that they alone would prove his peculiar 


sO wise, 


fitness for the Presidency at this time. He 
states strongly and most justly the existing 
evil and its legitimate consequences, They 
have never been more strongly stated in 


these columns. What Governor HAYES says 
upon the subject can not be too often read 
or deeply pondered by those who are eat 


nestly resolved upon the elevation of ow 


political life: 





More than forty year 


intr nts o office 
pointmen t 




















| ices were J l sin prac- 
tice have adopted this syst It has bee sentia 
m fled since its first introduction. It has not, |! 
ever, been improved. At first the President, eit 
directly or through the heads of departments, mad 


the appointments, but gradually the appointing power 
in many cases passed into the control of members of 
Congret The offices in these cases have become not 
merely rewards for party services, but rewards for 
services to party leaders, This system destroys the 





A. 











| independence of the separate departments of the gov- 
It tends directly to extravagance and offi- 
It is a temptation to dishonesty; it 


| ernment. 
cial incapacity. 


| hinders and impairs that careful supervision and strict 


} accountability by which alone faithful and efficient 
| public service can be secured; it obstructs the prompt 
removal and sure punishment of the unworthy; in 
every way it degrades the civil service and the charac- 
ter of the government. It is felt, I am confident, by 
a large majority of the members of Congress to be an 
intolerable burden and an unwarrantable hinderance 
to the proper discharge of their legitimate duties. It 
ought to be abolished. The reform should be thor- 
ough, radical, and complete. We should return to the 
principles and practice of the founders of the govern- 
ment, supplying by legislation, when needed, that 
which was formerly the established custom. They 
neither expected nor desired from the public officers 
any partisan service. They meant that public officers 
should give their whole service to the government and 
to the people. They meant that the officer should be 
secure in his tenure as long as his personal character 
remained untarnished and the performance of his du- 
ties satisfactory. If elected, I shall conduct the ad- 
ration of the government upon these principles, 
ul constitutional powers vested in the Executive 
The dec- 
lJaration of principles by the Cincinnati Convention 
makes no announcement in favor of a single Presi- 
dential term. Ido not assume to add to that decla- 
ration; but, believing that the restoration of the civil 
service to the system established by Wasninoaton and 
followed by the early Presidents can be best accom- 
plished by an Executive who is under no temptation 
to use the patronage of his office to promote his own 
re-election, I desire to perform what I regard as a duty 
in stating now my inflexible purpose, if elected, not 


idate for election t 








will be employed to establish this reform. 


Oo a second term, 





No candidate for the Presidency has ever 
spoken more wisely and hopefully, or more 
in the spirit of WASHINGTON and of the pa- 
triots whose names are very familiar to us 
in this year. 

Nor are these opinions of Governor HAYES 
made for this occasion. A singularly shrewd 
and just man, he has long seen the great evil 
of our political situation. In Congress he was 
one of the trusty and sagacious advisers and 
friends of Mr. JENCKES in his crusade against 
the monstrous system, and as Governor of 
Ohio he has by word and act shown his dis- 
regard of mere partisanship as a “claim” to 
oflice. In his inaugural address as Govern- 
or, on the 10th of July, 1870, Mr. Hayes 
treated the subject with great intelligence 
and force. He said that the evils of the 
system in State affairs were perhaps of small 
moment as compared with those that exist 
under it in the business of the national 
government, but they would soon become 
in the State. In speaking of the 
radical reform then proposed, he stated that 
its introduction would be attended with 
difficulties. “ But in revising our State 
Constitution, if this object is kept constant- 
ly in view, there is little reason te doubt 
that it can be successfully accomplished.” 
In a speech at Glendale, Ohio, on the 4th 
of September, 1872, in his Congressional 
canvass, Governor Hayes took the stron- 
gest ground upon the subject, and in very 
much the same words that he now em- 
ploys. After referring to the bills of Sen- 
ator TRUMBULL and Mr. JENCKES, and to the 
speeches of Hon. AARON F. PERRY, of the 
First Ohio District, which we know to have 
been most admirable, Governor HAYEs con- 


serious 


| 
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] which could have no other effect than to 
| chill patriotic feeling and paralyze patriotic 

endeavor, to make those at home reluctant 
to give money, and to discourage and defeat 
the soldiers in the field. He was an active 
member of the Chicago surrender Conven- 
tion of 1864, of which VALLANDIGHAM was a 
master-spirit, and which nominated Mr. PEN- 
DLETON, a frank “ peace man,” for Vice-Pres- 
ident. Mr. TILDEN was one of the platform 
committee, and although an anxious friend 
now asserts that the platform did not ex- 
press his sentiments, Mr. TILDEN himself said 
at the time, “I wish to add that upon the 
adjournment of the General Committee [a 
sub-committee had the platform to put into 
proper form] there was no dissent among 
the members ;” and Mr. WELLER, of Califor- 
nia, said, “ We are all in favor of peace.” 
And what “peace” meant at that time in a 
Democratic Convention, the country knows. 
If his fellow-citizens in New York had fol- 
lowed the counsels and the example of Mr. 
TILDEN, the government would have been 
overthrown, the Union dissolved, and popu- 
lar institutions hopelessly dishonored. The 


| 








cluded as in his present letter : “ We ought | 
to have a reform of the system of appoint- | 
ments to the civil service thorough, radical, | 
and complete.” These facts were known to 
some, at least, of the delegates in the Cin- 
cinnati Convention, who in voting for Gov- | 
ernor HayEs voted with all their hearts, 
knowing him to be not only in perfect sym- 
pathy with the wisest sentiment of the 
country in regard to hard money, the South- 
ern policy, and administrative reform, but 
to be a man of such sincerity and singleness 
of purpose that his principles would shape 
his policy. If any voter has felt that he 
did not know the Republican candidate, he 
will feel so no longer. His character and 
career are the earnest that his letter says 
only what he thinks and means. 


THE MAN THE PLATFORM. 

OnE of the just sayings of the campaign 
is that the man is the platform. It is one 
certainly with which Republicans are satis- 
tied, for they are perfectly willing to trust 
their cause either to the character and ca- 
reer of their candidates, or to the principles, 
traditions, and general conduct of their par- 
ty. Andit is a standard to which they will 
unquestionably hold the Democratic candi- 
dates and party. If, then, the Democratic 
candidate be accepted as the platform, it is 
worth while to sean his political character. 
For almost the whole of his political life, 
which covers more than a generation, Mr. 
PiLDEN was a Democratic politician with- 
out oftice, giving his countenance, through 
the later days before the war, to his party 
policy of deprecating antislavery agitation, 


instead of denouncing the policy of slavery 
extension as the real cause of national trou- 
ble. During the war he was one of the 
Democrats who, by professing alarm for the 
security of liberty, helped the triumph of 
slavery, and who, by declaring indispensa- 
ble measures to save the Constitution un- 
constitutional, furthered its overthrow. He 





wrote letters aud promoted publications 


man is the platform. 

Fortunately the patriotism of the coun- 
try was of another kind, and the Republican 
party, the formation of which Mr. TILDEN 
had decried as a political blunder or crime, 
saved the Union, the government, and lib- 
erty under popular forms. Then came the 
legislation of reconstruction, and Mr. T11- 
DEN Was & conspicuous member of the Na- 
tional Democratic Convention of 186, which 
declared the measures of reunion unconsti- 
tutional, revolutionary, and void. No anx- 
ious friend now asserts that he did not agree 
with this declaration, and he certainly did 
not protest at the Meanwhile Mr. 
TILDEN had become chairman of the Démo- 
cratic State Committee. He held that posi- 
tion during the TWEED ascendency in the 
party, the most infamous political epoch in 
the history of the State and country. The 
notorious electoral frauds of 1868, which the 
late editor of the World denounced as of his 
own knowledge, were committed under cover 
of a circular sent out in Mr. TILDEN’s name 
His signature, it now appears, 
In his pamphlet, “The New 


time. 


as chairmen. 
was forged. 


York City Ring,” published in 1873, Mr. 
TILDEN absolutely denies that he had any 
knowledge of the frauds or gave them any 


aid whatever. But that is not the point. 
The point is that he was so utter and blind 
a partisan politician that he did not see 
that his character as a citizen and his honor 
as @ man required the promptest and most 
thorough disclaimer and explanation. The 
frauds took place in 1868. His pamphlet 
was published in 1873, after the TWEED 
Ring, with which, as chairman of the com- 
mittee, he had co-operated, was totally de- 
stroyed. But while the TWEED power was 
supreme Mr. TILDEN did not publicly de- 
nounce the monstrous forgery which made 
him the active accomplice of TWEED in his 
worst crimes. And in the following year 
Mr. GREELEY called him publicly and per- 
sonally to account for his silence, which 
covered the frauds “with the mantle of 
your respectability,” and “on the principle 
that the receiver is as bad as the thief,” 
implicated him, as Mr. GREELEY said, as 
deeply as TWEED; and still Mr. TILDEN held 
his peace. The man is the platform. 

It was not until the summer of 1871 that 
the TWEED crimes were conclusively ex- 
In the mean time TWEED had virtnal 
nominating 
at 


posed. 
control of his party in the State, 
its Governor at the State Conventions, 
which Mr. TILDEN, as chairman, appeared, 
calling them to order, denouncing the Re- 
publican centralization and tyranny, and 
lending his countenance and “the mantle 
of his respectability” to TWEED and his 
crew. We are asked what we would have, 
whether a man ought to leave his party be- 
cause there are rascals in it, whether the 
party is not more than a man, and other fa- 
miliar questions. The reply is obvious and 
final. TWEED was not an ordinary “ bum- 
mer.” He was a dangerous and unserupu- 
lous criminal. His mastery of party 
was as notorious as it was shameful. And 
the duty of a “reform” Democrat wa8 to 
denounce and oppose his ascendency at ail 
hazards to himself and his party. As we 
have said substantially before, if there had 
been a TWEED in Ohio, and during the whole 
period of his malign control Governor HAYES 
had been chairman of the TWEED party com- 


his 





mittee, permitting his name to be forged 
to infamous TWEED circulars without pro 
test, opening TWEED conventions W ith 
speeches denouncing Republican misrule 
sustaining and advocating TWEED nom 

tions made by him for his own purposes, 
never openly, frankly, conspicuously, and 


vigorously taking ground against TWEED, 
and risking party success to secure his de- 
feat and overthrow, and if, when the fin: 
exposure began, Governor Hayrs had he 
itated and held back to make sure th: 
TWEED would not get upon his legs again, 


or the party be injured, the suggestion that 


= 
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was a reformer in politics, or any 
g else than the blindest and most hope- 
ss of mere party politicians, would be prop- 
ly received by the country with the ut- 
Yet all this is what Mr. TILDEN 
has done. The man is the platform. 

It is conceded on all sides that Mr. TILDEN 
is unsurpassed as an “organizer,” that is, 
he is master of all the small arts and “ma- 
chinery” of political management which en- 
able an adroit manager to make his own 
pe rsonal purposes appeal to be the will of 
his party. A natural taste for politics, and 
long training in the party machine, with 
his position and opportunities as chairman 
of the State Committee, made it possible for 
Mr. TILDEN to secure the nomination to the 
Governorship in 1874. The time was favor- 
able, chiefly in the growing Republican dis- 
content and distrust, and he was elected by 
a great majority. Mr. TILDEN shrewd. 
He knew that the remarkable results of the 
elections of that year throughout the coun- 
try were due not to preference of the Demo- 
cratic party, but to Republican dissatisfac- 
tion. He saw that the sole hope of continued 
Democratic advance lay in the possibility 
of associating some reputation of reform 
with the party. He therefore decided to 
pursue the canal contract frauds, a repeti- 
tion of which had, however, been made im- 
practicable in the same form by the amend- 
ments of the State Constitution just adopted. 
In this purpose he was supported by the 
best Republican sentiment and many of the 
Republican papers in the State, Harper's 
Weekly among them. Those who follow pub- 
lic affairs in New York, however, know very 
well that it was soon evident that the canal 
campaign partisan and personal 
movement, intended to secure for the Goy- 
ernor the nomination to the Presidency. 
Report followed report as the election of 
last year approached, and Mr, TILDEN was 
magnified as the reform Governor. He alien- 
ated some of the chiefs of his party. But that 
was necessary to his apparent purpose. He 
could not remain friendly with them and be 
nominated for President. The war upon the 
eanal frauds became a war for the nomina- 
tion. Now it is certainly fair for a political 
aspirant to insist upon honest administra- 
tion, and to trust to the people to recognize 
and reward his service. But Mr. TILDEN is 
an “organizer,” and he has as much frust in 
the people as other Democratic politicians. 
He labored as sedulously—if Democrats may 
be believed—to “ manufacture public opin- 


el 


most scorn. 


is 


was a 


ion” and to “secure” the nomination as any 
ward politician to obtain an If his 
nomination at St. Louis were the spontane- 
and Mr. TILDEN, 
bes n 


othice, 


ous action of a free party, 
with rt of hi 
moned by a part of the people to the Presi- 


no effor s own, had sum- 


dency for his signal sérvices to reform, as 
General WASHINGTON called by the 
whole people for his unselfish services in 


was 


war and in peace, his position would be 
simple and beyond cavil. But it 
degree such a position. Except for his skill 
an organizer, he would 


no 


is in 
as a manager and 
not h: 
to reform was, 
part of the machinery 
ination. One striking proof of this is that 
the party which nominates him is in no 


nominated; and his service 
however in itself, 
to secure the nom- 


ive been 


honest 


sense and nowhere a party of re form, and 
that he 
of the most notorious political traders in 
e country. He is a reformer as MARTIN 
AN BUREN would h: been in his place. 
When, where, how, ha 
New York 

TWEED’s ascendency sl 
the spirit or distrust of the ordinary meth- 
of machine 
How is he more of a “ reformer,” except 
upon a larger theatre, than Mr. JoHN KELLY? 
Mr. TILDEN refuses to pay fraudulent rates 
to canal contractors, and has brought one 
Mr. KELLY 
to pay fraudulent rates to city laborers, but 
has no authority to 


; to punishment. 
Is Mr. KELLY a Is he not 
merely 


was urgently supported by some 


t} 





\ ve 
s the chairman of the 
Committee during 
iowed disgust with 


Democratic 


ods polities and politicians ? 


as 


offender to punishme nt, refuses 


bring 
“reformer ?” 
a maladroit Democratic politician, 
while Mr. TILDEN t? The 
the platform. 

Mr. TILDEN has been called a hard- 
and he has certainly expressed 
himself decidedly upon the Sut 
when Mr. ALLEN was last the Demo- 
cratic candidate for Governor of Ohio, upon 


is adrol man 1s 





also 


money man, 


subjec Be 


year 


a platform of repudiation and soft money, 
and when his success would undoubtedly 
! inflation the Democratic plat- 


the whole country was aroused 


have made 


form, whet 





} 
t} 


by e consciousness that the crucial battle 
was fighting, and the interest was greater 
than in any previous State election, and the 

e cast was larger than any ever before 
known in Ohio, the hard-money reformer of 


ew You 


is wishes for Democratic suc 


N k, Governor TILDEN, openly declared 
] cess, Congress 
having given the pledge of a solemn act to 
resumption at a fixed future date, the hard- 
money reformer Mr. TILDEN’s friends pro- 
pose the repeal of the pledge, without any 


substitution, as a bid for the soft-money 





| 





HARPER'S 


Democratic vote. And having done that, | 
the hard-money Mr. TILDEN is nominated in 
company with Mr. HENDRICKS, a soft-money 
trimmer, who declares his especial satisfac j 
tion with the proposed repeal of the pledge. 
This is, of course, merely desperate balan 
cing upon a very slack rope. It is the pain- | 
ful contortion of a street politician. lis | 
a hard-money reformer? Is this what the | 
seekers of honest politics and honest money | 
desire? But thisisGovernor TILDEN. The | 
man is the platform. 

He is fairly entitled to all the credit and 
advantage which belong to a magistrate 
who has pursued rogues. But the feeling 
with which his conduct is regarded becomes 
very different when his purpose appears to 
have been selfish and personal, and when | 
his action is seen to have been steadily di- 
rected to the gratification of his own ambi- 


Is tl 


tion. Independence, liberty, and union are 
very sacred and precious. But 
TON and LINCOLN had not devoted them- 


if WASHING- | 
| 


selves to those great causes with the purest 
patriotism and absolute forgetfulness of self, 
we should probably have acknowledged the 
service, but we should have felt that it w 
bought with a price, like NAPOLEON’ 
« 
PRECEPT AND 

IN his dismal speech at 
evening of his Tu 
DEN described our national condition as well 
nigh hopeless. 
consider it utterly hopeless if a beneficent 
Providence had not provided a good angel 
for our relief, “‘which his name,’” said Mrs. 
Gamp, ‘is’” Governor TILDEN lugu- 
briously declares, although the other ora- 
tors of the Fourth, Mr. Abas, Mr. Evarts 
Dr. Storrs, and Mr. WINTHROP, were not of 
his opinion, that “our Centennial product 
is the evils, licenses, and wrongs to escape 
which our ancestors abandoned the 
in the Old World, and planted themselves 


PRACTICE 
Albany, 1 
Governor 


pon 


nomination, 


Indeed, he would probably 





r homes 


in a wilderness.” He says, also, that the 
oftice-holding class have become numerous, 
powerful, and unscrupulous.” Governor 


TILDEN’s remedy is, of course, his own elec- 


tion to the Presidency, and the restoration 


of the Democratic party under the name of 
reform. But it was Governor TILDEN’s po 
litical teachers who were the most active 
agents of the mischief. What has vitiated 


the office-holding class and corrupted poli 
ties, if not the monstrous doctrine of Goy 
ernor TILDEN’s political and party parent 
Governor Marcy, that to the victor bel 
the spoils of his enemy, and that all minor 
national the fair plunder of the 
successful party or party faction 

This is the root of the evil th 


ernor deplores, and this was planted 


otfices are 


? 
it the Gov 
by 
those who politically trained him, and whose 
traditions he has faithfully followed. Fos 
ty and fifty years ago, when the Governor 
it Democrat 





was a young Democrat, the gre 
ic party was virtually absolute in adminis- 
tration. The Governor thinks the Repub 
lican official tone is low and alarming. But 
Low as it 


let him be encouraged. may 


| 
b 
the Democratic, even more than forty years 
ago, was still lower. His predecessor, Gov 
| 
| 





ernor MARTIN VAN BUREN, wrote, in 12 


a Democratic friend who afterward stole 


more than a million of dollars from the gov 
' 





ernment, that it was not e1 to } 
sufficient votes for JACKSON ; } 
“it is important that we ! 
of bets | 
In February, 1829, ju before a tharamée 
JACKSON'S Secretary of State, Governor \ 


BUREN wrote 


Marcy was so situated that ! 


judg would be expos 
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eously divided. Mr. Collector SwarTWot 
who was Collector of New York f ! 

ten vears, and finally fled to So America 





having defranded the government of 
million two hundred and tive thousand a 
thirty-five dollars and sixty cents, writ 
from Washington, on the very day of 
appointment, to his successor, Mr. ( 

Hoyt: j 
‘* Whether or not I al | 
iI have on the i man, it es I I 

i big thing in my eye. It's sa | 
Mr. Hoyt, not yet Collector, but perfectly 


‘willin’,” writes, a little later, to Mr. Secre- 
tary of State VaN BUREN: 
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h o You ar re 1 th 
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Mr. Attorney-General VAN BUREN, cou 
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five years later: 
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dinate nor pol tical oflices, « ept for real 
and not part in cause ? If not, how can 
his election, which would then be merely a 
vast distribution of the poils of office 
among his partisans, relieve the country of 
the evils which mainly spring from that 
ery pri tice? 
THE LATE COLONEL GARDNER 
To the F / i Hary HW 
Ref ing ‘ l ! 
| f HW f 
| ( ] ward Gene ) J L. GARD 
if ¢ | < I t 
as - f { ¢ 
t 1 } I ( 
t ( 1G ! 
I | if 
¢ } 1 of di Wi | 
j . ioht t ~ } } 
greatly W t \ } t 
DI " from prepa of f 
i M H \ ) " 
{ . i { 
i f an attach if 
He f } 
f nmu { } 
ApnerR DovBLeEDAyY 
Br tM r-G | 4 
a Junsm 
PERSONA] 
Mr. Isaac H f ! 
I | ‘ f ¢ 
1 ¢ i tl) fur } f 
ene | t es / 
kK Y I th tal felicit 
of bei pre 1 1 1 Ma 
Flu r ' ! ID i 
I | I by ‘ y 
| } fu ( RGE AN s f Ne 
( nd I | Eng ! by them ser 
Vi y " N 2 
st l il | { 
{ Mr. I EY a 7 k is 
th ) 1 
' me 
ri " | \ pend 
k 
\ t \ A 
5 t D I 
D N 
} ) » | n isa | t 
D ! Ferry 
iD ! ft 
f ‘ Bit S 
H n * S 
| 3 W ] 
t t BLACI 
Hla mi I | Jerr Da 
b i l 
; | 4 ? 
\ wer 
‘ \ 
] I 
, 
4 
" 
I 
f ( 
R Pot ( t N 
Kon |} 
ay | i , ed 
t Oxt ty the vhen he 1 
ived the d ee of D.C_L. wi ecoming mod 
esty, and made a suitab'e reply. The gravity of 
the occasion was, Rowever, completely upset by 


the under-graduates in the gallery, who, while 

















to con! 


ly 
and ¢ 
hear 
heard fi 
excellent 


—The 


im 
frou 


en were 
five Jk 
atives we 
STEPHEN 
Lewis 


thy 


IN 
thirty-nine 
re BENJAMIN FRANKI 


Ho 


y 


South Car 


RuTLEDGE, of South ¢ 
PHomas Haywarp, of South Caroli | 
ARTH 
rty-t 


en; 


thirty 


‘ } 
Beives DE 


who 


lof ri 


wounded, 


} 





ré 


orward bo 
loded, 
Twenty-five of 


or 








GRIFFIN will be 


n his intry by his faithful 


t old mer They 
HANCOK ’ 


ears old r} x oldest repres 





rn Mit LETON,. of South ¢ 
hres 


hirty-thre | 


Mr. Ricuarp Henry 
Declaration, is a g 
ntinenta 


indson ol 
Cor ; 


endent 
Em pe 
1] W } 


ht to be, f ind inde 


took from La we 1 





h 
inists have been pare 
r of the British iron-clad Thunder- 


the 14th, during a trial trip in Stokes 
the crew were killed and aixty 








°612 HARPER'S WEEKLY. [Jury 29, 1876. 

















\ 


Ned fe 
NS Pl ad TT 





ie 





Monitor. Full-rigged Ship. Pilot-Boat. Frigate. Brig. Schooner Yacht. Cat-Boat. Steam Frigate. Top-sail Schooner, Bark. 
Sloop Yaclit. Sail-Boat. 


THE CENTENNIAL—MODELS OF A FLEET OF VESSELS IN MACHINERY HALL.—From a PuoroGrarm py Tuk CentennraL Puotocrapuic Company.—I[See Pace 











[re cotta PERO UF 








‘i } i 


all" 
T 





THE CENTENNIAL—THE CORLISS BEVEL-GEAR-CUTTING MACHINE.—PnorograrHep BY THE CENTENNIAL PHorograrHic CoMPANy [Ser Pa ( 








Jvry 29, 1876. ] 
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al t appearance of novelty, we are d The machi s the 
to use it Tempora 1 ita 

Warr invented his steam 
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arm fourteen 
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reaches 








1 again is the planer 
the uppe 
The ¢ to a bevel-gear wheel, 
to sl ts counterpart wheel, 
1 the necessary to a machine 
\ hs lisitions of the case, 
would be ind yet justice can 
t | 1 to { t by such a mere out- 
It is said that Mr. Corutss, who patented this 
mat in 1849, takes more pride in it than in 
I reat ¢e1 ne It certainly involves mort 


anism. though it does not make 





Oo grand an appearance spectators generally 


seem to regard it as an enigma which they should 


be pleased to re solve, but they are either on their 


way to the engine, or have just left the engine 
with the remark, “‘ Well, we can’t stay here all 
day, there are so many things to see.” 


MODELS OF A FLEET OF VESSELS 

612 shows the 
interesting collection of marine 
forms one of the most attractive 
hinery Hall, from the majestie full- 
and man-of-war to the small and 
The sub-title under each speci- 


‘ engraving ¢ 





> description needless. 





NDAMASCENE-WORK, 
] 


The art of ornamenting iron or steel by inlay- 


some other metal, which 


ig with gold, silver, or 
in the Middle Ages was carried to perfection in 


the city of Damascus, has been revived with great 


iccess in Milan, Paris, and Madrid within the 
present century. The Spanish department in the 
Main Building contains some splendid specimens 


‘t, from a celebrated manufactory at Mad- 





ri The group shown on page 613 consists of 
the most claborately ornamented articles, 
l arranged for Harper's Week ly, to give 
beauty and variety of 





{ 
BeCLE ted an 
» reader 
the work, and the various uses to which it ean be 





idapte d. This style of ornamentation is chiefly 
sed for adorning sword blades, guards, and the 
moun s of guns and pistols, but it can be ap- 





ctlons, 


SKETCHES FROM OCR ARTISTS NOTE-BOOK 


ie Centennial attracts all the world, and our 





irtists, in their wanderings through the grounds 
ind buildings, find abundant material for humor 


ketches as well as the more serious work of 
s of the several nations in 
The fidelity of Mr. Appry’s 


ce 620 will be recognized 


ne the provre 


I 
industry, 


record 


t and 








pleasant sketches on } 
y every one who has made the Centennial tour, 
CA RITA 
eS ee . wv - 4 .° 
By MRS. OLIPHANT, 
Avtruor or “* Tur Curontoies or CartinGrorn,” “ [N- 
ENT ‘Squire Arpren,” “Tie Perretuan 
Curate,” “Omura,” ETC., ETO, 


CHAPTER VI 
THE ¢ 


“ Yes, Miss Carry i Your dear mam- 
rinto a doze, and I don’t wonder, poor 


INSULTATION. 
, if you like 
ma is fallin 
dear, after all those doctors a-poking and finger- 
ng. Oh, it turns If I don’t get 
a breath of air Pll die. Sit in the corner, honey, 
behind the curt Don’t you tease her, nor 
if she wants any thing, ring the bell. 
now, my darling, don’t say as you haven't 
low that child has worried to get 


my heart sick! 


talk to her; 

'T'} 

Li1ere 

got your way,— 

into the room,” said nurse, confidentially, as she 

t soft-footed and noiseless down stairs, with 
maid in attendance. “But a sick- 

hild 


room ain’t a place for a child. It’s bad enough 





an anxious 


for the like of me.” 
“Yes, poor soul! I can’t think how you stand 


ht and day as you do,” said Sarah, the house- 





it ni 
maid, under her breath. 


“Bless you, I’m used to it,” “but 


he s 





there’s things as I can’t bear. Them doctors 
i-staring and a-poking, and looking as if they 
knowed every thing What do they know more 
than me? It’s experience does it, not their Lat- 
in and their wise looks. I know well enough 
what they'll say—and I could have said it myself 


and welcome, ’stead of taking all that money out 


can't do good to nobody. 





ef master’ pocke t, a 
I'd have said i ‘ 
as it’s any good to say it, which is what I can’t 


y as they could—allowing 





“What is it, then, nursey?” said Sarah. “It 


eems awkward like, when fellows comes with 





kind ing lirie , hever to know no more nor the 
door you’re opening. But I won't say a word,” 
she added, contradictory but coaxing, “if you 
nind,.”’ 

“T’ll warrant as you won't,” said nurse, and so 


disappeared down the kitchen stairs to snatch 
that cup of tea which is the saving of poor wom- 
en ‘And make it 
through with it much longer, 

erself into a chair. 

This was some months after the home-coming 
of the invalid. Mrs. Beresford had rallied, and 
pent a pleasant Christmas with her friends round 


do, or I can’t go 


* she said, throwing 


strong 














her once more, and she recovered her looks a lit- 
tle, and raised high hopes in all those who watch- 
ed he o curlously But just as spring began to 
touc h the } Lar'e ind the crocuses appr ired, a 
udden and rapid relapse had come on, and to- 
iay there had been 1 consultation of the doctors 
of a kind which could not be mistaken, so deep- 
ly serious was it. They were in Mr. Beresford’s 
study while nurse went down stairs, and he had 


just been called in soleranly from the next room 
to hear her faie, She had 


dropped into an uneasy sleep when her trial was 


which implied his own. 


over, too tired and worn out to be capable of 
more; and it was during this moment that nurse 
had yielded to Cara’s. entreaties, made through 
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The child had not seen her 


the half-open door. 


mother all day, and her whole being was pen- 
etrated by the sense of anxiety and foreboding 


that in the house. She had wandered up 
and down the staircase all the time the doctors 
had been about, and her littl affected 
nurse with pity. It was the best thing for Cara 
the watch by her mother’s side during 


this moment of suspense, as it was the best thing 


was 
anxious face 


i] 
to take 


tor nurse to get out ol the Sit k-roon and refre sh 
herself with change. Nurse’s heart was heavy 
too, but not with suspense. There had been no 


mystery to her in the growing illness. She was 


an “old-fashioned servant”—alas ! of a very old- 
fashioned sort indeed; for g 
fear, are those poetical retainers whose service is 
for duty, not for need. Nurse served not for duty, 
indeed—to which word she might have objected 
—for was it not the duty of them as she did any 
thing for to look after her, as much as hers to 
look after them ?—but for love, which is a more 
effectual argument. She liked her 
and her comforts, as an honest woman has a right 
to do, but she liked the “ family” better still, and 
cared not very much for any other family, even 


few in any age, we 


good wages 


that with which she was herself connected in the 
capacity of sister and aunt—for though she had 
been married, she had no children of her own. 
Mrs. Beresford had been her child; then, so long 
after, Cara. Her heart was concentrated in those 
Sut after this trial of the medical examina- 
tion, which was almost as hard upon her as upon 
her mistress, nurse was very thankful to take ad- 
vantage of that door, and escape for a little into 
the more cheerful world of the kitchen, with all 
its coming and going, and the cup of tea which 
Cook, sympathetic and curious, and very anxious 
to hear all that could be heard, made for her with 
such jealous care. 

Thus little Cara stole in and established her- 
by her mother’s bed- 


two, 


self noiselessly in the corner 
side, hidden by the curtains. Many and strange 
had been the thoughts in the child’s head through 
these winter months, since her parents came home. 
She had lived a very quiet life for a child since 
ever she could remember, though it was a happy 
life enough; and the curious baby rigidity of the 
little code of morals which she had formed for 
herself had been unbroken up to that time. Cara 
had felt that whosoever did wrong ought to be 
hanged, beheaded, burned, or W hatsoever pen ilty 
was practicable, at once, without benefit of clergy. 
A lie, bemg the worst possible offense that ever 
came within her ken, had been as murder in the 
swift and sudden vengeance of her thoughts 
The offense had been considered capital, beyond 
the reach of pardon or extenuation. It is im- 
possible to tell what horrible overthrow of all her 
canons ensued when her father and aunt not only 
sanctioned, but enforced, lying upon her, and 
boldly avowed their practice of it themselves as 
a duty. Cara had lost herself for a long time 
after that. She had wandered through that bot- 
tomless darkness for months, and now had only 
just come to a glimmering of daylight again by 
aid of the individual argument, that though truth 
Was necessary for the world in general, modifica- 
tions were permitted in cases where people were 
ill—in the case of mamma being ill, which was 
the immediate thing before her. It was the weak 
point in the world; but the thing was to accept 
it, not struggle against it, as guilt which was justi 
fied by necessity. Cara felt that here was one 
thing upon which more light would come as one 
grew older—a prospect which generally this lit- 
tle idealist treated with the contempt it deserves. 
Mamma would be better then, she thought, and 
the world get back into its due balance and 
equilibrium without any one being the worse. 
Probably now that time was soon epproaching, 
now that the doctors had come and found what 
was the matter, and probably very soon, Cara 
hoped, the worst of all her difficulties would be 
removed; and upon this doubtful subject she 
would be able to get the opinion of the individual 
on whose behalf the others were defying Heaven 
with so much horrible daring of mamma herself, 
for whom the sun and moon were being made to 
stand still, and all the world was put out of joint 
for the time. This hope was in her thoughts as 
she took her seat in nurse’s big, softly cushioned 
chair, which never creaked or made any noise, 
and sat there as still as a mouse, sometimes not 
unlike a mouse, peeping round the corner of the 
curtain at her charge, who lay half buried among 
the pillows which her restlessness had thrown 
into disorder, with little starts and twitches of 
movement, and now and then a broken moan. 
Worn as she was, there was still beauty in the 
face—white and sharpened with pain, with red 
hectic spots upon it, like stains on the half-trans- 
parent flesh. Her hair had been pushed away 
under a cap, which had come loose, and only half 
confined the soft golden brown locks, which had 
not lost their lustre; she had thrown out one arm 
from under the bedclothes; which lay on the 
white coverlet, an ivory hand, half visible only 
through the lace and needle-work of the sleeve 
With what wondering awe and pity Cara looked 
at her—pity which was inexpressible, like all pro- 
found childish sentiments. Poor mamma! who 
suffered as she? for whom else did God permit 
the laws of truth to be broken ? 
fond of her beautiful mother, proud of her, and 
shoul l she 


She was very 


oh, so piteously sorry for her! Why 


be ill—she who hated it so much? Cara herself 
now and then was ill, and had to put up with it, 
without making any fuss. But mamma was dil 


ferent. The still child watched witha pity which 
was unfathomable and beyond the reach of words 

The room was vé ry still; it was at the back of 
the house, looking out upon nothing but gardens ; 
so quiet that you could not have thought you were 
within reach of the full torrent of London life 
The the fire, the 
soft falling of the ashes, the ticking of the small, 
soft-toned clock, were the only audible sounds. 
It was a warm spring afternoon, and but that 
Mrs. Beresford liked to see it, there was no need 


little péti/lement of occasional 


| 


| 











for a fire. It made the room warm and drowsy. 
How it was that, amidst all her confused and trou- 
bled thoughts, such a reflective child as little Cara 
should have got drowsy too, who can tell? The 
stillness and quiet were unusual to her. She was 
leaning back against nurse’s chair, her feet curled 
up, her small frame entirely contained within it, 
her mother sleeping beside her, the room very 
still, with those soft rhythms of periodic sound 
All at once she came to herself in a moment, aft- 
er a lapse, the duration of which she knew noth- 
ing of. It was the sound of voices which roused 
her. Her mother speaking—her father, though 
how he got there she could not tell, standing, very 
haggard and pale, in front of the fire 

“You said you would tell me—oh, tell me the 
truth! I am tired of waiting and of uncertainty. 
James, in pity, the truth!” 

“Yon. my darling ; but they came—to no de- 
It is so long since Sir William saw you. 
He must 


cision, 
You could not bear him, you know, 
come again; he must have time—” 

“James! You are not telling me the truth.” 

Cara saw that her father turned round to the 
fire and held out his hands to it, as if he was cold. 
That change made his voice sound further away. 
“Annie, Annie! do you think I would deceive 
vou ?” he said, faltering. Neither of them knew 
that the child was there behind the curtain, but 
of that Cara never thought. 

“What did they say?” she cried. “Oh yes, 
you deceive me. You do nothing but deceive me ; 
and now, at least, I must know the truth. I will 
send for Maxwell to come back, and he will tell 
me. He is honest, not like you. James, James! 
have you no love for me left? You did love me 
once—and promised, What did they say? I 
know they have told you. You can not hide it 
from me; it is in your face.” 

He made no answer, but stooped down over the 
fire, so that his very profile might be hid from her, 
She could not see any thing, he thought, in his 
shoulders; and yet the tremor in his frame, the 
very gesture, told more plainly than words. She 
sat up in her bed, growing wild with eager energy. 
Her cap fell back, which had been loose before, 
and her long hair streamed over her shoulders, 
“ Bring in the medicine box, quick! quick!” she 
cried. He ran to obey her, glad of the diversion, 
and knowing how often she had paroxysms of 
pain, which had ¢o be stilled at all hazards. The 
neat little medicine chest, with its orderly draw- 
ers and shelves, like a toy in tiny regularity and 
neatness, was kept in a closet at the other end of 
He brought it out, and put it down on 


the room. 
the table by her bedside, “Is it the usual pain i 
he said, his voice trembling. And now she could 
see all the misery in his haggard face. She clutch- 
ed with her white, feverish fingers at his arm. 

“Tell me. You have heard—oh, I can see you 
have heard—tell me, what do they say ?” 

He tried for a moment to get free ; but what 
was the use? His face, all quivering with mis- 
erable excitement, his heavy eyes that would not 
look her in the face, his lips, not steady enough 
even to frame an excuse, were more telling than 
She devoured his face with her strain- 
Then, with a 
Cancer !” 


any words. 
ed eves, holding him by his sleeve. 
convulsive shiver, “It is as I thought. 
The word choked her, and came out stammering, 
with a shudder beyond words 

“Oh, my darling!” he said, sinking down on his 
knees by her bedside. “ What do they know ? 
They are mistaken every day. How often have 
we said that, you and IY Why should we make 
gods of them now? Annie, we never believed in 
doctors, you and I.” 

“T believe in them now,” she said. All her 
excitement had faded from her. The hectie red 
had disappeared from her cheeks, a convulsive 
shivering was all that remained of her strong ex- 
citement and emotion. She was hushed by the 
news, No doubt was in her mind as to the truth 
of it. There was silence for a moment—a long, 
long ‘time, as it seemed; and when the silence 
was broken, it was she who spoke, not in com- 
plaint or despair, but with a strange chill won- 
cer and reflective pain. ‘There are some people 
who would not have minded so much,” she said, 
in a half whisper. “some people do not feel the 
pain so much—or—the loathing. Oh, my God, 
my God, me /’’ What could be said? Hard sobs 
shook the man’s helpless frame. He could do 
nothing for her—and she was dearer to him than 
his life. - 

“Do not cry,” she said, as if she had been talk- 
ing to a child; “that hurts me more. Don’t you 
remember when we talked of it—if it ever came 
to this, Jame s—and I made you promise ? You 
promised, Surely, surely, you must remember ? 
In summer, before we went away.’ 

He tried to look at her blankly, as if he did 
not know what she mu nt; but, God help him, he 
remembered every word. 

“Yes; you know what I mean. 
in your eves, 


’ 


I can see it 
You can't deceive me now, James ! 
you promised !” 

* Never ! never !” he said, his voice broken with 
passionate sobs. 

“T think you promised; but at least you said 
it was right—no wickedness in it. Oh, do it, 
James! You can save me still. Why should I 
have any more pain now? I could bear it if 
any but why should [ xov, 


it was for cood ; 
James 2” 

“JT can not, I can not,” he cried; “do not ask 
ne Myself, 


if vou will, but not vou—not vou! 


‘Yourself!’ she said, with a dreamy contempt 
n her deadly danger and despair she was some- 
how raised above all creatures who had no war- 
rant of death in them, “ Why yourself? You 
ire safe: there is no vulture coming to gnaw 
your flesh Oh, James, have you not the heart 
of a man to save me! Think if it had been in 
India, in the mutiny—and you said it would be 
right - 


“How could I know ?” cried the unhappy man, 
with the artlessness of despair; “how could I 
lI I did not think what 


tell it was coming to us ? 


| 
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I thought of othe 


—iet me go 


I was saying. 
Annie! oh, let me go 


“Think a moment,” she said, still holding him: 





“think what it will be. Torment! It is hard 
to bear now, but nothing to what it will be—and 
worse than torment. You will sicken at m 
the place will be unendurabk O God! Jame 
save me! oh, save me! It would be so easy— 
nothing but a dose, a drink—and all safe. James! 
James !” 

The man burst out into terrible tears—he was 


beyond the stage at which self-restraint exists— 
but as for her, she was calm. It was she who 
held the chief place in this conflict. He was but 
secondary. The day, the moment, was for him 
but one of many; his life would flew on the same 
as before, but hers had to stop, if not 
close by. She had her sentence delivered to her. 
And suddenly a fever of longing woke up in her 
—a desire to taste this strange death, at once to 





now, vet 


anticipate fate, ‘like that vertigo which makes 
shipwre ked people plunge into the sea to meet 
their end a few minutes before it comes inevita- 
bly, forestalling it, not waiting for it. She rush- 
ed all at once into sudden energy and excitement. 

“ Come,” she cried, with a breathlessness which 
was half haste half from the sudden acceleration 
of her heart. the moment. 
There could be no time as good as now. I am 
not unhappy about it, nor sorry. It is like Cham 
pagne. James, if you love me, do it at once; do 
it now!” 

He made no reply, but clung to the bed, hidir 
his face with a convulsive shivering all over him 
Was it that the excitement in her communicated 
itself to him, and that he was tempted to obey ? 
There was a singing and a buzzing in his ears. 
Despair and misery stupefied him. Sooner o1 
later she was to be taken from him: 
few weeks, a few months hence, through a burn- 
ing path of torture. And he could make it easy. 
Was it a devil or an angel that tugged at his 
heart, and echoed what she said ? 

“Come,” she said, in soft tones of pleading, 
“can not Iam in the right mind now 
Death takes people constantly by surprise, but I 
am just as I should like to be, able to understand 
every thing, able to feel what is happening to me, 
notin pain, or unhappy. Oh, quick, quick, James! 
you shall hold my hand, and as long as I can 
speak I will tell you how it feels—like your friend 
You remember Como, and the boat, and the float- 
ing Quick, quick, while I am happy— 
out of pain—clear in my head!” Then her voice 
softened still more, and a piteous smile came upon 
her face. “Sorry only for you—oh, my James, 
my poor James! But you would rather send me 
away like this than see me perishing—perishing ! 
Come, James !” 

She loosed her hold upon him to let him rise, 
and he stumbled up to his feet like a man dazed, 
paused, looked at her; then throwing up his arms 
in a paroxysm of despair and misery, turned and 
fled from the room, ‘ Ah!” she gave a ery that 
he thought pursued him, echoing and echoing 
round his head as he rushed out of the house like 
But she had no power to pursue 


She sat up gazing aft- 


“Come; this is 








now, or a 





you see? 


away? 


a hunted man. 
him, though her ery had. 
er him, her arm stretched out, her head bent for- 
ward as when she was talking. Then her arm 
relaxed, her head drooped, a rush of womanish, 
childish tears came to her eyes. Tears! at such 
a moment thev made every thing dim around her, 
but cleared away gradually like a mist, and once 
more the doomed woman saw clear. He was 
gone who should have been her loving execution- 
er and savior; but her heart, which had sunk 
with the uisappointment, gave another leap in 
her breast. He had left the remedy in her hands. 
The little medicine chest stood open beside her 
on the table, within her reach. She did not pause 
to think, but put out her hand and selected one 
of the bottles firmly yet tre mbling, trembling only 
in her nerves, not in her courage. It required a 
little effort to pluck it out of the closely fitting 
case, and then she held death in her hands. 

Just then a little rustle behind the curtain, a 
childish form peeping round the corner, disturbed 
her more than any thing else in the world would 
have done. “ Mamma,” said Cara, “ what is that ? 
What is that you are going to take? If papa 
would not give it you, can it be good for you? 
Oh, don’t take it, mamma !”’ 

Mrs. Beresford tremb 





so much that she could 
hand. * It is some 


searcely hold the bottle in her 
thing that will put my pain away,” she said, quite 


humbly. “Oh, Cara, mv darling, I must take it; 
it will put away my pain.’ 

“Are you sure, quite sure ?” the 
“Shall I ring for nurse, mamma, or shall I do 
it? My hand is quite steady I can drop medi- 
cine as well as nurse can. Mamma, you are quite, 
quite sure it will do you good? There, let me 
give it you.” 

“No, no,” she said, with a low shriek and shud 
*“ No, Cara, not for 


said child 


der, turning away from her. 
the world.” 

“But Iam very steady; and here is your glass, 
mamma.” 

“God forbid!” she cried; “not you, not vou.” 
This last strange incident seemed to take from 
her the last excuse for delay, and hurried on het 
fate. She paused a moment, with her hands 
ri laspe d close upon the little vial, and looked up 





ward, her face inspired and shining 

derful solemnity. Then slowly she un 

fingers, sighed, and put it to her lips 

the right way to take medicine, poor 

thought, whose mind was all in a confusion, not 





knowing what to think. But the 
deed was done that solemn look which chtened 
Cara passed away from her mother’s face. * Ah!’ 


she cried, fretfully, wiping her lips with her hand 
kerchief ; “ how nasty, 
a piece of sugar—a bit of biscuit—ar y 
put the taste away.’ 

~ Cara brought the biscuit, pleased to be of use 
She pic ked up the bottle which had dropped out 


of her hand, and Pus it back tidily in 


W nasty it is 





mother’s 





aseeaa 











ean She smoothed the disordered pillow. | 
Mami 1ad been vexed because i not 
+; he something, would not let her know the 
t h, which was precisely what ¢ i herself ob 
ted toin him; but perhaps papa ht have rea 








son on his side too, for she was not str 
to be agitated. And no doubt he 
hack presently and make amends 
t it |] ic be her mothe | 
putting every thing tidy with great | 
€ e coverlet stral th 





hest was too heavy for 
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cries out against the i 
ers of the country in which it has found its only | not so in New Yor 
ire repose. Bishops of the East and the West, | unscrupulous fa 





f St. Louis and Buffalo, of Rochester and New 
York, have joi the bitterest attacks upon 
common schools, and would drive their peo- 
rom them by threats of excommunication. 
the Roman Catholic press unites in the as- 
ilt upon American education. Bishop M‘Quarp 

es us that the agitation shall never cease 
The Roman Catholic Church 


ned in 





| its end is won 
1akes no secret of it 


Ss purpose. 
eclared upon education unless guided by the 
Alone 


est is inexpiable, and can never cease. 
its sister sects it requires a ¢ omple te change | 


our national training. Fresh from the seared 
i wasted intellects of Italy and Spain, which 
cht have flourished but for its cruel rule, it de- 
1ands possession of a large part of our national 
lture, and makes no secret of its hope finally 
» control the whole. It demands every where 
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livision public-school funds; when 
efused, it cry of This 

irrational of sects, clamoring for “ Catholic 
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AND REALITY. 


ROMANCE 


(See Hlustration on Page 617.) 
I. 
Never was month like the month of J 
Her wreath of roses and lovers’ mo 





Think ye “the world is out of joint?” 
Then watch ye the shadows of old West Point. 
fal! on the grassy sward; 
glittering sword 


See how they 
Watch them lie on the 
Of the eager youth who longs for strife 
And the stern delights of a soldier's life. 
Yonder the build old and gray, 

Where he learned the warrior's art to slay. 








Behind are the hours of labor done; 
To-day the sweetness of triumph won; 
But sweetest of all, the tender smile 
beams on a fairer face the while, 
As the tale is told that, ever the 
Fresh beauty wins from a dream of fame. 


game, 





a 


is her lc 
a beardless cheek and a ch 


A nameless boy 
With 


ver now, 








Vait till the fearful war-drum rolls: 
In the bitter hour that tries men’s souls 





He will win the honors that she shall wear, 


I 
Till her woman's heart grows proud to bear 


A name that a nation loves to boast, 
And writes with those that she honors most. 
thrills through the lips that kiss 
in a scene like this, 

Il. 
Far away on the wild frontier 
Stands the cot of the pioneer. 
Loud he calls to the soldier bands, 
** Drive from our lands! 
rhe word is given, the charge is led, 
And the red soil groans with the martyr dead. 
Hark 
Crack of 
Poisoned arrow and hias 


Pour from the ambush th 


There's a rapture 
And lisp of fame 


ye the savage 


' 





what is the sound that swells? 


rifi lls! 


and savage yells! 





y shot 





Red blood, flowing from manly veins, 
Dyes with crimson the burning plaina. 
Look! how silent a brave form lies! 


The sun glares down from the tearless skies. 





No soft hand touches the 
No lips of woman are re 







Only a veteran, stern and g 
Pauses a while with eyes ¢ n dim. 


od-stained grass; 


Phere’s a pictured face on the bl 
O’er the smiling eyes no shadows pass. 

There are other eyes that are dim with tears, 

That will smile no more in the coming years, 
That turn in pain from the cheerless moon 

As the weeks bring round the month of June, 
And lips that whisper a simple name 

That has never rung on the blast of fame. 


THESE FOR A HERMITAGE.” 
By JUSTIN M‘CARTHY. 

Every body who has read any thing of modern 
French literature at all has read of Miirger’s four 
wonderful Bohemians—the musician, the painter, 
the poet, and the philosophe 0 formed such 























an odd companionship of n und 
scurity and aspiration, pinching pove 
tic pleasure, unt udually they b 
successful in their several ways, and then they 
one by one subsided into respectability, and were 
buried under the Lethean waves of that steadily 
flowing and all-consuming sea of life’s dry land 
I tell the story of four other f is of a very dif- 
ferent kind, who, knowing ig probably of 
Miirger, tried to live lives rown. They 
" three nd one woman, the latter being 
t vife of one of the men. Ass it will not do to 
reveal the real names of the men, let us call them 
T Dick, and Harry The lady was the wife of | 
T and it can do no harm to say that her bap- 
tismal name was Minna ‘ 
Now all these people at one time were living in 
New }¥ t The young men had been friends al- 
ind used to meet pretty often, but it was 
3 m which drew them specially to- 
gethe for, as one reason, Tom's very happy 


and intelligent Minna 
from Boston, and had views of life) 
coincided in point of time with Dick’s disappoint- 
ment in love and Ha s humiliation in letters, 
Dick’s “ fause true-love,” after having stolen his 
very senses away in flirtation, married a brown- 
Murray Hill. Harry had long 
great American national 
has been crying out so 
journals scarcely no- 
¢ : 


marriage with the pretty 


iw » Came 





stone ho ise on 


} 


























l ithe elaborat and 
in'—and another sli- | 
irk that it appe to 
he young la ly, i | 
ré in it, and g 
I e had had more 
I Tom and Minna 
W rr this forlorn and 
ne at Mount Ve | 
n ind Ha | 
T} 1 business down | 
tow somewhere, but they all had souls very | 
I bove busine I was a philosopher 
of the e religion which 18 to super- 
sede and swallow up all others, reconciling Grace 
Churgh with Positivism, and establishing a com- } 
I 1 bas of creed for Professor Tyndall and 
Father Burk Ha I have said, was a 
poe Dick is a little insane about music, and | 
fed his sad soul with the f that man’s high- 
est destiz vas +2 i some yet un- | 
written and sublime « 1. Minna was a 
I rtrait pall ( il] ind pretty ile, and 
a8 WOrKIU into a 1 - ee Ol - Sin the | 
ikenesses of children and young brides, and that 
t of thing. But Minna, rece iw a commis 
to paint the two y olive buds of M 
20rg is 1 Fifth Ave i¢, V { ited i 
i condescension and marked patronage 


hat lady that the ver the hall 
i her, and Minna finally gave up the job, and 
Therefore she 


of wealth and an 


y negro porter in 





came home and wept too became 


imbued with a scorn intense 


HARPER'S 


pride in art and honest poverty, and she hated 
the world and all its works and pomp 
that the order of things was wholly warp- 
So these four friends were all a 





satisfie 
ed and wrong 
ood deal soured with the world, and corre spond- 
ingly sweet upon themselves. Each sincerely ad- 
mired every other member of the company, and 
also himself or herself. Each sincerely believed 
that the world misprized every other member of 
the company, and also, or perhaps in especial, 
himself or herself. In other words, they became 
naturally and inevitably a mutual admiration so- 
ciety, pure and simple. By degrees and imper- 
ceptible soothing convictions they arrived at the 
knowledge that the world was not good enough 
forthem. Next to success in the world, the pleas- 
antest thing is the belief that one is too good for 
Our friends resolved to quit the 
This unapprecia- 
of New York, 


such success, 


world which misprized them. 


tive world was for them two streets 
one suburban village, and the critics of two Jour- 
nals. 


They took a house in New Jersey, some half 
hour from the ferry at the foot of Cortlandt or 
Liberty Street, but as deeply imbosomed in the 
greenwood as though the scream of the eagle, and 
not of the engine, alone awoke its echoes. The 
house which they hired was an old-fashioned 
stone byilding, low, long, and in a certain ungainly 





way picturesque, with its ancient “stoop” and its 
smal]-paned windows. It was approached by a 
long narrow lane, almost roofed into a green ar- 
cade by the meeting boughs of the trees, among 
whose leaves the fire-flies danced and sparkled in 
the summer evenings. Trees grew, indeed, all 
around the ancient house, so that the wanderer 
on the high-road might have passed along that 
way every day and never suspected that any house 
was near. There was a considerable patch of 
ground round about the house, of which little 
care had been lately taken by the previous inhab- 
itants, and which, therefore, had fallen into disor- 
der as picturesque as that of the slugzard’s gar- 
den in the familiar ballad. An aged well, with an 
old oaken bucket, lent another artistic touch to 
the place. The house had plenty of rooms, so 
that the colony of inmates could keep apart from 
each other as much as they pleased. From the 
windows of the lower rooms you could only see 
trees and grass and brush-wood and slanting sun- 
beams ; but from the upper rooms you looked 
far across the beautiful bay of New York. 

The friends were delighted. It was the very 
place which a benign Providence might have 
specially ordained and consecrated for their use. 
Once within the wooden gate of this garden, if 
garden that delightful wilderness could be called, 
and they seemed shut out from all the vain and 








giddy world. 

“Here,” whispered Tom, with his arm round 
Minna’s waist—they had arrived first and were 
alone—“ here shall we meditate a noble scheme 
of education for our children.” 

Minna blushed a little: the children, you un- 
derstand, had not come as yet 

“And I,” she said, “ will have my studio in 
that highest room, and I will try to paint those 
trees and that bay.” And she thought with a wild 
outburst of hope, “ Perhaps I shall one day be- 
come famous and a great artist, and sha’n’t I snub 
those people in Fifth Avenue!” Thus do we re- 
nounce the world and forget it. 

“ This is the place Y? So Harry exclaimed when 
he brought his trunk down in the evening. ‘“ Here 
I can produce a poem which shall live, and which 





they shall be compelled to acknowledge 

Dick flung himself into a seat on the stoop, 
and at once inaugurated his new life with some 
wild and wonderful strains upon violin, 
“ Here,” he thought—*“ here I shall forget her.” 

Each furnished his room or rooms according 
to his or her fantasy; but there were two rooms 
on the lower floor which were common to all, and 
to which every body contributed some ornamenta- 
tion. A piano was here, on which Minna played 
at nights, and there were book-cases and pictures 
and a fine cast of that Venus of the Louvre which 
lately lay hidden so long down in the vaults be- 
neath the excited streets while the shells of the 
Germans were falling in Paris. 

Really they were all very happy here. 
of course, kept house for all, aided by a stout 
elderly Swedish woman, who had been a “ Help” 
in her family since she was a child, and who, with 
i colored boy, constituted her whole domestic reti- 
nue. The men went to the city in the morning 
and came back in the evening, and they paid no 
visits and went nowhere, brought home any new 
books tl but no newspa- 
it is of little use renouncing the world 
home the newspapers. This was &£ 
trial to Minna, who was fond of news- 
bore it bravely without gr 


his 


Minna, 


it were worth reading, 


bring 








r that the men, who must be supposed 
to stand in greater need of the 
umbled, and not being aware, of 


irse, that they invariably read the papers 
} 


stimulus of jour 
ilism, never g1 


some- 


where In town every day. 
Several inquisitive neighbors endeavored to 
make the acquaintance of our hermits, but the 


m quainted The 
colored boy and the Swedish woman kept intrud- 
arms-length. an adventurot 

, engaged in the interests of a sewing-school, 
or a Dorcas institution, ora Woman’s Rights Con- 


vention, did actually make her way to Minna’s 


steadily refused to be ac 


ers at Sometimes 








parlor but Minna received her with so chill and 
firm a politeness that the intruder found the case 
hopeless, and withdrew to return no more. It 
must be owned that Minna felt an exquisite dk 
light in th snubbing women. She would have 
ed to pay off upon th le sex thi 
f Eve in Fifth Av ‘ n 
be denied that there are a great many very good 


little women, quite incapable of any serious wrong 
or injustice, who yet feel a sincere pleasure in 
inflicting small humiliations on other women, 
Megnwhile, however, Minna thought she was quite 


and felt 
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a heroine in thus keeping the advances of society 
at bay, and did not analyze her own feel 
ly enough to understand that in so doing st 
only just following the bent of her inclinations. 
“T am particularly disturbed,” Mrs. Minna one 
evening remarked to her co-mates and partners 
in exile, “by two girls, who will keep.pacing up 
and down the lane, and gazing over the wall and 
through the gate. I wonder if they think this is 
the garden of the Hesperides with the golden 


» 


} 
ngs ciose- 


1¢@ was 








apples ? 

“Pretty girls?” Harry asked, languidly. He 
was reclining in a rocking-chair, and meditating 
on a poetic situation which should inclose at once 
the central idea of the pre-Adamite world and the 
Pacific Railway. 

“T don’t know,” Minna answered, rather short- 
ly. “One is a child; I didn’t much notice the 
looks of the other.” 

“TI think—that is, I almost fancy—I must have 
seen her—seen them, I mean,” Dick observed, 


without looking up from the violin across whose 
strings he was dreamily drawing his melancholy 
bow. 


“ Well, they wouldn’t interest you much,” said 
Tom, with half a smile, for he was thinking of 
Dick’s blighted love. “We can’t expect 
you to take much notice of the looks of women. 
What do they want, Minna ?” 

“T don’t know, dear.” 

“What do they say ? 

“Well, they don’t say any thing. 
look.” , 

“Oh, that’s all. Rudely 

“No, not that exactly. 
of way.” ; 

“They don’t mean any thing; you may be sure 
they don’t mean any thing,” Dick hastily inter- 
posed. And then he asked, ‘“ Would you like to 
hear me play this little thing I have been com- 
posing ” 

“T shouldn't,” said Tom. 
the stoop to smoke.” 

“Nor I,” candidly observed Harry. 
an idea, and I’m going to work it out. 

“T should like it of all things,” said Minna, 
sympathetically. ‘“ Do, pray, let me hear it.” 

“ Never,” exclaimed Dick, chivalrously, as he 
made her a low bow. “ You alone have been kind 
to me, and ready to sacrifice yourself. I will not 
be outdone in generosity. No, Mrs. Minna, you 
shall not hear it. I will go out to the back of 
the house and play it to the moon. She will not 
suffer.” 

So, with an assumption of careless gayety, Mr. 
Dick got up and went away. He was glad to 
escape even from kind and sympathetic Minna, 
Alas! sympathy was thrown away upon this luck- 
less youth. Sympathy is only of much avail when 
it seeks to console for the inexorable past that 
will not return. If there were any possibility of 
its returning, we should be too anxious and im- 
patient for the sedative strains of sympathy to 
charm our inattentive ears. The girl in Victor 
Hugo’s poem who is waiting in agony of hope or 
fear for the return of her cymbal-player from the 


oO never does return, might perhaps be 


poo! 


They only 


perhaps ?” 
In a melancholy sort 






“Tm going out on 


“T’ve got 


” 


war, wh 
open to the influence of sympathy when she has 
learned all the worst for certain, and has made 
her eves dim by many nights of weeping over the 
poor lad who lies in his unmarked grave; but 
when the returning army is marching in under 
her window, and the horses are prancing, drums 
beating, people cheering, generals bouncing from 
their saddles, and the poor girl is straining her 
eyes to see whether her hero is coming with the 
rest, and stretches half out of her lattice, and 
searches with half-mad anxiety through all the 
coming ranks far as she can see for the one face 
and form which she does not yet know that she 
is never to see more—don’t expect her to have 
ears or heart for your words of sympathy just 
then. 

What has this to do with Dick playing his mel- 
ancholy music at the back of the house to the 
blankly inattentive moon? Not mu h, to be sure. 
He does not expect to see his false true-love pass 
by, unmarried again, and on the look-out for him, 
we suppose ? Dick was restless about something 
or other, evidently ; for after a short interval of 
communing with his violin, he got up, climbed 
over the low fence at the back of the house, and 
wandered down the lane. It was a beautiful 
evening in the early part of the summer, before 
the fiercer heats had come, and the air was fra- 
grant with delicious scents, and the stars were 
gleaming with a softened light in the sky. Dick’s 
walk ought to have been a pleasant one between 
the shade trees of the lane and for a time beside 
a little streamlet which bubbled musically along. 
After a while he where two or three 
houses stood, seeming close together, when you 

| good deal 


, but real 


came to 





saw them from a distanc« ya 
apart from each other. 

When Dick came near the houses, he 
fiddle in one hand and his bow in the other, and 
drew forth a few soft and dreamy notes even as 
he sauntered on. Very slowly he walked as he 
passed the first of the houses, more slowly still 


took his 


as he approached the last; and here again he 
sounded his gentle notes. He passed the house, 


roached 





d 

then stopped; turned back, and app 
This time the figure of a gir 

over the gate, and Dick went toward her. 

that she 


oft moonlight one could see 





I was very 
pretty, with large eyes that now seemed tremu- 
lous She held out her hand to Dick. 

Dick's first question 
sound in it. He only 
mothe F 

Mu hetter—eve 
4 i (100 


again, quite well, in a 
girl said, “and then I shall be so 


She will be well 
days,” the 
happy!” 

“Shall you be happy ?” asked Dick 
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“Why shor 


very good 


Is not God 


You can 


ild I not be happy? 
to leave me 
not know what we suffered those 
think you can, 
pathetic and no itu 

““And when your mother is well, you will go 
away ?” Dick said, rather abruptly. — 

“We must go; How could 
we live here? I need not tell you”—and her voice 
trembled—* how poor we are. My uncle has no 
family, and he will take us to live with him— 
mother and my sister and me. I would 
if I were alone: I would stay in America and 
a living. But mother would not hear 


she is not strong, and—” She 


though, for you have st 


we have no ¢ hoice. 


not go 


work for 

of it, and 

away her head, and could not get on. 

“To Manchester, in England ?” said Dick, med- 
ly. “I hate Manchester, and I detest En- 








lively, 
nad 





“You have been there—you can tell me about 
it?” 
“Not I 


wouldn't £0 


I've never been there; in 
there. No American oug 


there, no American girl especially. 





iad my 


If ‘ 
way, I wouldn’t allow any one to go to England.” 
Dick spoke with quite a stern energy, which ap- 


peared rather to surprise the girl 

“T don’t like to go,” she said, with a sigh, 
“but I can not make my own fat I love this 
place, and that dear, dear house where I was 





I can not pass 
standing by the 


dk 
born and where I lived so long 
it ever, ever, without 
looking in. I am afraid the lady thinks me very 
rude or odd: but if she knew all, she would not 
wonder. How strange that you should now be 
living there in our dear old home, and that I 
should know you! When we first chanced to 
meet, and when you came and were so kind to 
us in our bitter trial, I did not wonder, because 
I thought it seemed only natural that kindness 
should come out of that ol 1 home.” 

“You will go away,” Dick said; “and you will 
forget me.” 

Never!’ she murmured, and her eyes filled 
with tears. ‘Could friendship like yours be for- 
gotten by any woman who had a heart 


gate and 








And 
with an almost passionate gesture she put her 
hand upon her heart. 

Dick-stood for a moment irresolute and silent. 
Then he said, ‘I will come again to-morrow even- 
ing to ask about your mother. Good-night.” 

She gave him the hand that had a moment be- 
fore been pressed upon her beating heart. They 
did not look at each other, and Dick returned 
along the lane, sounding his melancholy violit 
as he went 

When Minna, a few minutes after, came out of 
the house, found Dick seated as before, dis 
coursing with his bow what possibly might prove 
to be the music of the future. 

Soon after the settlement of our little colony 
of hermits in their new home, Dick happened one 
evening, as he sauntered thither, to “ become 
aware,” as the old phrase was, of two girls stand- 


ing between 





him and the gate he was about 











enter, gazing wistfully over it, and apparer 
unconscious of his approach. Despite his lat 
broken heart, Mr. Dick was not quite blind t 
pretty face an 1a shapely ankle, and he looke 
with some interest at the elder girl—for one was 
but a child. They were a little confused wl 
thev saw him, and made a sort of apology 
politely open 1 the gate, and asked the little 

if she would like to see the garden. Then 


elder told him, tion, that the ple 
had been their l 
they went hastily away 
Dick forgot somehow 
to his friends ill, there was not much to 
mention. 1e@ met the g 
again, and he made little 
necting link of acquaintanceship. 
that they were poor, and then he lear 
their mother was sick; and as he was rea iy a 
kind-hearted, generous fellow, } | 
to help and counsel them; and he 
elder sister, Ning 


with so 


home until their father died; and 








Pe 
firls again, and yet 


the 








, was a charming gir 
pure and sweet nature, and he delighted in tryin 


g 
rve her. Often he found himself thinking 


how happy it would have been for him if his for- 
} } 


to se 


} 


ie thought, would 
I 


I 





mer love had been like 
not hav 
on Fifth Avenue. Sometimes, too, he thonght 
that perhaps it was as well the fair and f Mrs. 
Brownstone had deserted hin Looking calmly 
back upon the past, he began to doubt wl 
really was so very lovely and 


for a brown-st 





e deserted him rouse 
, 

List 
she 
whether he was so profoundly in 


or only with the self-love and 
which her cajolery 


and which, when deceived, had tu 


had conjured u 








ness and conscious humiliatio But of course 
he was not going to make a fool of himself 
more. Oh no, not by any means; he had 
with all that sort of thing! Women might be 


his friends, as Minna was; but love—never more! 
But as he did not know what his com 
might say in their levity—how could they under- 
stand his feelings ?—he would not tell th 
thing about 
Nina. he davs went on and on, and t} 
ual meetings continued, and delicious walks by 
the moon] 
ings in 
play upon 


panions 


em at 





his casual aequaintaneceship with 


Sot 





t sometimes, and half hours at ever 
when kindly Dick would 
is violin for the gratification I 
mother and the delighted younger 
daughter. Dick the time . 
but the days were going on, and in a few weeks 
more perhaps al 1 end, for N 
and her have to cross 
the ocean. 

Now if Dick had been a I ng fellow, or, 







Ss home, 





convalescent 
for was In Arcadia 
| 
| must come to a 


would 





mother and tel 


ind Nina some evenin j med You 





sl never leave me! Iam the Earl of Leice 
ter,” or Count Egmont, as the case might be; 


Golden Fleece which 
Here in this purse 


’ 
“that is the Order of the 


| } 


narkles on my manly breast. 
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are four hundred thousand dollars to beg with 
Be my bride!” But Dick, the law to-do 
and fellow e: ch i i | ess 

nothing pal | | or 

Ss, and i not know whe a 
pretty girl. no matter yW Poor! micht not prefer 
crossing the ocean and taking her chan of.a 





found out the CK Ss evening 




















aire n their own gate Ss ram- 
bli as we know, beyond that 
boundary. Minna never went much beyond her 
own domain, for she 1 being stared at, she 
said, by inquisitive people, and, besides, she was 
very her art. Harry, the poet, began to 
have ious absences in town—business was 
very g just now, he s i he often 

t | ly when every body id gone to 














£ 

bed yeven Tom hi If now often cam 
home very late to his little Minna, and that good 
creat was left to sit lonely and listless of 
evenings, and watch the level sun rays, and won 
der over the lot of women, and begin to d yt 
whether in ez ly welcoming reti from 
the world she had exactly contemplat d solitude 


3ut Tom, the philosophic student of man’s 
destiny, always re-assured her and gave her lofty 
consolation. “I will come all right, Minna,” he 
said one evening, catching her most unphilosoph- 
ically in his arms. st you have a little pa 
tience, dear, and don’t ask questions, an 
you don’t have a house in Madison Avenue yet! 
Whereupon Minna trembled with a vague joy and 
wonder, and did not stop to ask whether they 
had not renounced the world and all its works 
and pomps. 
However, as 








Minna showed a tendency to 


“ 








mope,” as Englishwomen call it—perhaps the 
word is intelligible in America too—Tom one 
day took a holiday, and carried his young wife to 


Central Park. 
rove along in an open car 
dollars), and looked with the [ 
er intelligences upon the votaries of fashion, the 
stall-keepers in Vanity Fair 1 
should whirl past them but Harry, the poet, i 
a splendid carriage, not hired, 


they 


ed—seven 


Very happy they were as 


e (I 


ly pity of high 








a 








ki 








and seated bes 








1 majestic woman, considerably older and larger 
than he, with great dark eves and a bust of 
double Juno proportions. The poet seemed a 
good deal embarrassed as he saluted his friends 

“Who can that be with Harry the wonder- 


‘Can’t imagine,” 
“ 





She looks like a wealthy aunt but he never 
told us he had one.” 

‘He ought not to have s ets from his friends 
said Minna. 

“ Certainly not That is, of co 
I be different. No, of course not 


rather unfair of him; but of cour 
reasons, you know One can 
just at and 
embarrassed, and wore 

The fact was that Harry had had a poem in 
serted in Harper's W iich was full of the 
loftiest thoughts, and breathed a scorn for the 
world’s honors and pt 
in every line to all 








once ;” 





a consciou 





ides so exalted that it spoke 


1igh poetic souls It sent a 


} 
t 


thrill through the yroad breast of the wealthy 
Mrs. Chrysal], of Murray Hill, a lady whose hus 
band at his death had left her absolute mistress 
of all the money he had made in business. She 


h id splendid black eyes, pe ople said; al d some 
ml I remarkably 
a trifle over- 


- } t 
have thought 








e woman—for her time 











} 

fn 

grown, and, as Dickens’s Brown Ft r would 
have put it, “mounfanous.” But she went in 
for soul, and she saw that in the a ithor of the 
poem she had found a being who was all soul 
She wrote to Harry, pouring forth pages of tha 

for his noble poem. He replied. She invited 
him to her rece ptions He went—and the davs 
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“We think, Mir 1 I,of al somewhere | “ince his ac sion to the papacy, six em} ! } f ( ( 
. Madi. 4 . | eighteen kings, and six Pt lents of the | 1] fact. J { 
about Madison Avenut Stat have died These facts show tl extr 11 " ‘ ; 
’ ry ’ ] ntl a y ’ 
I said Harry, place £ tO duration of the reign of the Pops yet it S ; ‘ F ( 1 
have a house on Mu Hi been exceeded by that of Q en VI RI ) , ‘ te. } j . ; 
A string of Di ippe ! " completed the thirty-nintl ‘ , He 1} ‘ 
ment | sion to the throne on th h u the | Catl , he Mines 
What! happe | } j “ e vou | — - I IBEE La Al fd ¢ ‘ y | 
both found the philos« I in | The first meeting of the Assembly of the Pres I ( 
oil we n tl irde | bn Cl 1 of Canada, wi vas bl ( t 
P [ 1 | mto in J e, was a ost w ‘ 1 t I 
, ‘ : ! . i the consid t fthe Mac! NI h t f 
ve $n ' he Rev. D. J. MACDONNELL was . would but 
pret ve il} t ud | } vini ion to the doct of t l t : 
ne OE SN eee | punishment of the wicked. He ex] ! Pr Nor 
And,” said Harry [ ma Vu | sition as bei ne of d bt only. On tl W 1] tat 
Tama to marry a la Mrs. ¢ il, a Ww } tion whether his ex] tion W | | 
14 ’ bone } tihat 
0 a know--and Mu Hill . long debate was had. The Assem t | the Cha 
was a eral murt s e. The t was not satisfactory, and virt é t t it | l 
‘ [ ispension of Mr. MACDONNELL tf year Greek l \ i 
- | e statistics sl! vy Bb454 ¢ i t j 
erv one ho } of D s to wae ‘ ; , ' 
n nh p 1 ‘ 15 01 fam “S Chere ( I t 
bet of hin | 6.728 sittings Th i | 14 tame I f 
to this plac l'o j ] ‘ we } for sti ing tl ‘ to Fathe H { 
can man to ge l of | $423,237 of « t | t i 
You +7 Du : I } | I ey, W ) ; 
glad to take it off yo | live ? = 
here always.” | I number and tribut t J ITM} ’ ‘ 
t ‘ 
“To he A W } the world are ¢ j ttoa 
You ; not having 1 coithaill ‘ +. . ‘ “ f 8 
t} and s £ 
this house and all ‘ tes the a rate t ‘ i858. Of t a . 
} So . » I that od 
’ Why, the fa uid Dick nul ( five and a half m 5 } 
I’m going to be ma j al t 3 I half n min Asia 
to be my wile W ! nt ( 1 lived n Aft i al i qual ‘ = 
of her life ha the \ Ei nd nt W) " 
gate, Minna thar M ostly in Londor l 
] | New York pla | 
any where eis I ) i " t _ 
am C} at 30.004 . . 
There was a momentary | e: and t all | 8 8 I 
shook ] . Every one } felt a little | p re i 
ashamed, except Dick alone But he so plaved | , f Al ellas 
. ‘ y I 
some lively airs, and poured into his friends the | a ict , ~ 
" } | ae A yat at . 
| inspiration of his own happiness, and they all the M jun t t , . f 
I e . 
went to rest that night in content with the world. | nia I Mo Cl t ' - 
May they all be py in the future—and more | I ‘ \ 
: ‘ | Boher t , } - 
especially Dick! | B iad ' his’ 
} from their t H A ertises 
} 1727 rl { mpt t G I 
RELIGIOUS INTI LLIGENC}] was a failu here Joun W va a 
VE ula lt L.\ sdalila ta.’ with them as a fe W K hate 
ther to WHITEFIELD’s « t N - 
. | - : Ate ner 
{ le Nar | Pennsylvania, they found me at I U1 vel I , 
Catenvar, | in 1741. Count ZINZENDORF, W 3 “J ; | tadiment ence - 
JULY, 1876 North A gave the \ heawny & in : - 
S S Suy t ‘ | J st remarkable tin its h y | , tong howled " 
manent continuan is an excli ‘ M i , 
AUGUST settlement for one hundred and thi ye u to the " 4 
f Eict Su " I t til 1845 Durir the Revolu ! y Betl —_ 
s 1 N h Sur y I | em was much used as a retreat to } u fter I some t 
S 20.—Tenth 8 i } diers, the brethren having more than one , PI gee 
| ’ \ aca 
Thursday, 24.—St. Bart | } committed to their rl t : sme - 
Su l 27 I vel Ss l | now rown to ’ populati of 10,000, is st the me tly t 1 ds t . 
hief centre of the ¢ reh in N t Ay 1 xclaimed, ** S« t ai 
Mr. Moony has so fa l f ind cont sa tl wical se la = 
for kt wint Lo ¢ 1 i ! ty Wher y I at hes ta 
y ib | ITY } and asks yout ‘ r for he 
nt The comment of the New ¥ t tl ising an un f 
nitat ot | ly r } ' ‘ <—_ 
t I paragray ft it , ‘ ineelion : we . 
i lary 1 i 1 i FELIX MARTINEZ i ' lees f : 
‘ imitatic 8 the rest f “ 
t t f ' j t} , his 
, , 1st I HUT B elo ;. on his way to « } 7 
t i been 1 y the pre I man he met by the way « 
! i pe t murder is co Le peace ¢ te W ® t 
of t \ t The ¢ V t 8 ad ahak } ~« 
- = | gan of t Maine ¢ yregat iyst Ww I h “ 
One of the plea nt 4 ¢ eo ‘ the ny wre f tl 7 , ; ~ 1 N ” 
~ 
present time is the ¢ , of how far the 1 spirit of th [nquisit aes 1 A t 
the Mount Olivet ¢ y, B f religious | ns i the ¢ Pah manic os , 
> 1 ’ | j 
monument to the R Jesse Ler New | » of our day and ¢ ntry I Ai ® awarded R 
gland Meth ts. The ai y { Telescope (Dayt O} hus | " . . 
preaching of his first New England who fancy that Cath pries ' And to t 
July 1l—was selected for tt eremol | y ( ' ae { said 
mouument is of Scot re te, f feet | persecut 5 t of papal hy ; on 
high, and has on its! . t i m, | Mistak “a 
* New England Metho ts « tt t te to } - uf | " 
the memory of the Re ESSE LEE on the ¢ y- | In t g y v going E = 
sixth anniversary of first ! I tween the fr Is « i j f i f ‘ t 
preached under t 0 Elin ( il ' il educ 1 Nat Society - 
July 11, 1790 Or W ve | tion of the Poor in tl ’rincipl 
‘‘ Jesse Lee, A fM N I the Est shed Chu plays an importa 
gland [ V \ xty-fifth annual meetir held in wes 
re I that t ( s Ins 





passed on, and, behold, he is already driving with 
her in Central Park! 

The autumn had come and gone, and the sweet 
Indian summer glorified with its pensive and ten- 
der beauty all the fields and woods and lanes and | 
the tangled walks 1 the fading branches of our 
eeuinn | 

“Yet a little,” Minna thought, “and grim w 
ter will ha locked this place in snow, and the 
flowers and Is w rone ng will 
ever properly wa I st 1 be so 

“Yet a little,’ Tom thought, “and it 
settled one way or the he 

I t tell t 1 SOO! Ha said to him- 
self I'm afraid they'll think I’ve acted rather | 
I but I can’t p tha I te t all to- | 

rrow night 

This nig shall le 1 Dick to his 
own soul I int wit it Y If she 
refuses, ll go off to ¢ rado or Alaska, or I 

} and get killed ‘ is I can.” 

gr tl trie hard saw each oth- 

€ I Tom came | e very early, 
a 1imost bes himself with excite- | 
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THE CENTENNIAL—SOME OF THE PEOPLE WE MEET.—[Ser Pace 615 
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Jury 29, 1876.] 





THE HON, LOT M. MORRILL. raruep bY Brapy, Wasuiné 


e new Secretary of the Treas- 
ury, is a statesman of long and distinguished serv 
He was born in Belgrade, 
ge of nineteen years he 


ice in public affairs. 
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ron, D.C.) {| MURAD V., SULTAN OF TURKEY,—[See Pace 622.) 


l was adynitted to the bar in [ Hamu having been clected Vice-President, M | yea he has occupied a seat in the Senate, Mr 
le his entry into political | Morrint was chosen to take his pl in the | Morrite has served on important committees, and 
vas elected to the Mau } United State Senate for the re i i ol ; | proved hin fto be a statesrnan of great sa 

was clected to the State | term: and in 1863 he was re-elected for the ter | wacit | pract ibilit Che Presidefft 

+ President. Two year ending 1869. On the death of Senator Fressex- | choice of a su w to Secretary Bristow is ay 

s elected Governor of the State, | pex, Mr. Morritt was again elected to the Senate, | pr 1 by whe { the finances of tt 
1859 and 1860. Senator for the term ending in 1877. Duri 1 the | 1 








ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS, PHILADELPHLA,—|Sce Pace 622.| 




















\l ap | NDI ¢ vy ( pl nd itan ol 
ke ‘ 1 t on page 621 
i \ M the predece 
Al \ H n Septembe 
S40. He ‘ nephews and ni 
ha] S e law which pre 
Turk cession over eithe 
f the five ¢ iow born to ABDUI 
I t in s] ( f M I the | ritimat hei 
( } S ¥F-] ZEDDIN, &¢ of ABDUL-AZIZ 
th t i ito mak r Oo} 





e late S I ippare i iu t} 
‘ ( t = ould 
+ It ir 
10 ? ~ “ 
to } ne} ’ ¢ 
’ i f ' 
prid A } vi 
, “ 7 ril ‘ in’s Visit 
to Fran ! i for Prince Mcrap 
is near, insisted upon his 
presse f M ( rdingly int oduced 
1 er ed | ror NAPOLEON stood 
ABDUL-AZIZ ¥ ( ut obliged to do 
1 ‘ loned |} ney w for 
na ) 1 ¢ ( i hat | 
cor redad 1 to] vere Ha 
} ad to 2 thy te of the count 
I ‘ { uy to govern, Sultan 




















THis magnificent building, of wl ies , 
picture on the preceding g ta 3 ¢ r uth 
west corner of Broa 1 Chert treet The 
tructure, of tl B e tvie of architect 

j ed t } 1 stone Ov 
18 t stands a broken 1 ble 
of colo ‘ This noble 
‘ r nearthed at Mega in 
might thence by Commo 
I ented by him to the Academy 
of the 1 i 4 ted main 
i to If I i é of cast | iting 
y 3 Phe | tory hich 
i bv a fi t ta cont 
t praile f the pla f pa ne ‘ ) 
t \ K i | i t ippoint 
Per the J} l 1 Acad ‘ of t 
I t elegant ar he t buildin 

HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP 
No on believe in the wis rnment at 
licious discipline of a family whe the father gave 
I 8 to his ct ren, A then stood } 
and them re 1 ~ ed, witl t 
t ty Yet such is ‘ h the 

8 Ol Many ¢ ( ! es et ler 
A I € 
ci 1 of J n order was 
” tof P n Brooklyn, 
‘ ‘ pubic | ey 
a re city ordinance passed 
J of “any ¢ 





fire-arms of any de- 





except w 
ptw 


‘finitely au- 






























HARPER 


in time 














Brigade, 





National Guard, encamped nes 

















down any one who attempted to hoist the rebel fl 








on Missouri soil. This settled the whole ma and 
the rebels retired. 

During such an exceedingly long heated term as we 
experienced in June and early July, go¢ idgment 





and 
plans 


-sense should lead to modifications of 
nts which may 
able in ordinary weather. Unusual 
ways be avoided in oppressive w 
ble, and unquestionably any thing li ke long parades in 


commor 


not be objection- 


ind arrangeme 


BNOUIG Al- 





it is possl- 


the sweltering sun should be prohibited. 


took place in 


Two police 





parades which recently srooklyn, in 


honor of the deceased Commissioner of the Board and 
| an officer in the police corps, caused very serious re- 
among the members of the police force. One 





in ¢ 
at the 


same cause, and m 


of fatigue and heat, and others 
of this writing, are prostrated from thi 


y not recover, 


mnseguence 





time 





A story is to neral Custer dur 
It o« rred in 1864, whe 
Army of the Shenandoah so pertina- 
General Sheridan finally or- 


him back. 





n Rosser f 





rear-guard of the 


ciously down the valley. 


dered Custer's division to drive Rosser’s 


cavalry was drawn up within plain sight of our lines. 
r formed h for the 
out toward Rosser slowly, all alone. 
it West Point. Custer was a very strik 
1i8 lon hair floatin 
his dashing hussar jacke 
at thrown back- 


slowly out, 


and then 


Rosser was 


is cavalry charge, 





an old friend 





re, with g yellow g over his 
his red neck-tie, 
brimmed, bandit-looking h 
his head. He rode 
toward 





shoulders, 





and a wid 


ward on entirely clear 





mimand, sser, many yards to the 





front; then halted and | his hat and made a roy- 
al cavalier salute to Rosser, dropping his hat to the 
horse’s side, He then rode slowly back, placed him- 























h d. And it was ¢ de “ the duty « 
px e to arres y person ¢ ng flre-arma 
fo g r vis B I ) ¢ I nee 
j ne this of t daily journals 
v 11 ~ se t he 1 ht walk about 
nere p ba 1 I th f J without any 
1 ension of gy st 1 random bullet. A 
‘ ¢ 1 st o1 ) is not thoroughly 
posted theeur a I I ) might 
{ that it fe to sit 1 a n 1 , 
t ( f the n vn ¢ tep. 
But facts | no 8 ~ rity ¢ “ 1 in the 
‘ Fr reak unti gy past t pistols 
( kinds \ ‘ u the ts, « efly | 
} tt east remonstrance on the part of 
I small Vy, ar 1e8 the lar 
F akes @ a8] 1 t, wl ‘ts a pistol in 
s ha standing before a house and startling the 
‘ pants, So tl s of the day showed that 
r persons t ‘ ouses or yards, or sitting 
on t 8 3 8 *k by at *t from an 
unknown qua r I more were injured by 
the dis of fire 8s It is a simple axiom in 
go I { I the ruling powers do not 
att pt to « yrse than no law. It weak- 
ens § ) i lens als. Yet how 
» i awel 
I Crow s t ( disaate 
a t rh fae ( sto ha 
80 surviy I e fight 
av be d ] exactly he much he rea 
naw bef he escaped to tell the drea tale gut 
a at t S x completely surrounded Custer 
i d his horses, using the } ew f breast- 
‘ « Hef st that Cus nd his com- 
k t! r 
N ¥ ! _ t | 
é | 
| 
The co ter + arrested iJ 
RB uw t , feit | 
g Zz f 
e been t } 1 ¢ ¢ sent ed to m- 
ra al five ars, V he 
in ¢ care 
tie Caatle G 
} ris ) 
I Vails and thr 
8 that the t 
s it has heer ry y ears past 
t i for many years | ’ 
of in ts. But ott y 
ce a Ogi back this anci 
ry } ¢ P 
e-g ind to the people, to make the Bat y thor- 


self at the head of 


The charge wa 


his com 


the 


n and impetuous that 


id, and ordered 





8 80 Buck 


Rosser was awept before it like the wind, and he was 





followed at a run to Rood’s Hill, miles distant, with 
out ever having a chance to re-form, and with or 
one piece of his artillery left. 
HOW MANY PERSONS, 
Part ularly thos of sedentar h hit il con- 
’ 
tar iffering from t effeets of Indigestion 
ind Dygpepsia, which they allow to go on un- 
cl ked until thev are prostri ited by a fatal at 


tvphoi 
Indig 
soverei 
Ls. A trial 
t remedial qualities of 
Sold by all druggists 


To all desiring 
and Biliousness we 
n remedy, 


1 fever. 
ion 





for 
SCHENCK’S 
the 


this great medi 





will demonstrate 


SAGE'S CA 
Is No P 


ipe the i 


rARRH 
MEDICINE 

and 
resented as being “ composed of rar 
ht from the four « 


earth, carried seven til acToss the 


REMEDY 
HeumpvG, got up to 


credulous ; 


\TENT 
gnorant j 
und precio 
orners of the 


Desert 


substances broug 





of Sahara on the backs of fourtee: 
the Atlantic 
», mild, 


ATARRH and * 


brought 
It is a simple 
ifie for C 
Ofte 


> sense 


across (icean on two Hips 
soothing remes Lt pe 
spe COLD IN THI 


also tor 














caused, as tl y t 
violence of Catarrh,—{ Com. } 
STEALING NDER 
THE suceess and popul of the new Will 

cox & Gibbs Automatic sewing-machine have 
tempted some of its m re pu ng and less scrupu 

competite to t ind steal its th 

pul can not, therefore, be too strong 
cautioned that the new Willcox & Gibbs 
matic is the only machine in the world with 
tension requiring no change whatever for any 
thickness of material No. 658 Broadway (cor- 


ner Bond Street), New York.- 


-| wT | 













Hatr.—If you wish to save 

{ keep it strong and healthy, use 
CoOcOALN} Com.) 

Tn rreatest discovery of the age ia Dr. Tontas’s | 
VENETIAN I ! r for the cure of aches and pains; | 
ilso t a ntery, colic, and vomitit warranted 
f twenty-s n years,and never failed. Nofamily | 

tr eler shou e wit! It is worth its weight | 

Sold by the drug, 8.—[Com.] 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


Cos UMPTION, Weak Lungs, press 
1) 





disedses, Dyspepsia, General | 
Strength, Flesh, and Apt vetite, and all diseases ar 
from Poverty of the Blood, promptly and y | 


#2 per bottle 


OF 


*rices $1 and 


WINCHESTER'’S HYPOP Hosp HI 1 E 
AND SODA. Established 
Prepared only by 
w INCHESTER & CO,, Chemists, 
Sold by Drn 36 John St., New Xork,. 


ured by 
LIME 


1558, 








renton, New 
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cold or warm weather, adhere to- 















Jersey, were sun-struck. The | location selected for the gether, or grow soft and worthless, 
camp proved to be an intensely hot one, and the pros- No Lady or Gentleman should zo 
es Mage a ad = vo to the Centennial, sea-shore, or mountains without on: 
’ severe the most seriot . 
tration was so general and t a 10 of our Rubber Garments, Weigh from 9 to 16 ounces, 
consequences were apprehend can be es y CE 1 in the pocket Send for I s- 
—_—— trat ed « Made by GOSSAMER RUBBER 
| Ata recent meeting of the Cent: Ce LOTHING CO., No. 289 Devonshire Street, Boston, 
| at Philadelphia the resolution pro ng f P 
the Exhibition closed on Sunday a 
vote of the States—3v to 9. 
. } 
On the Fourth of an attemy ~ n Oro- Ww driven to any height and 
n go cenmet aes. ag the rebel fl by af Nort list } COMPRESSED AIR. 
ern Copperheads and Arkansas and M ssouri rebels, I st and « est means of 
Seidl tae tamasienel aaie sneer i to march nin cou 
f 
out and raise it publicly, when an opposing pa f s, for wate 
| euddenly aroused themselves, and threatened to shoot 
\ I r fe I 





ind Kitchen boler 


Address 


HARTFORD PUMP CO., 


Hartford, 





| 
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Conn. 





oys your friends 
if. You would like 
to get rid of it, but scarcely know 
what means to 
you. 


Wd 
“FRAGRANT. SOZODONT, 


ith wil 








adopt. 
tect} 


Cleanse your 





xt peerless lentifr 


iT your br become eweet and ou eeth 











} assur 1 pearl-like appearance. Ir re breath 
ng from Catarrh, Bad Teeth tl st I 

| or Tol ), is completely neutr. by tl 
} of S Sold by Dru sts 

mo The Best and € he mpest 

“A vamne rsinthe w if irch 

as Pews, He s, &c., is tl “Pars 

am | V; ‘ S. E. ADAMSON 

mm I Plac ie 















JOHN a. ye phy INOS 
HYR INDIA- {LU BBER GAR- 
S. Five t om anny 
} Rubber Garment in t t 
om r ack I 
] er makes, ‘I I 
| Cor s Zer n 
| l Lady sl ) { 
thout one. S« f 
JOHN M. NI 
| M In ! ( 





nne, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
MINTON’S ENGLISH FLOOR TILING, 





| Wi Srant STOVES, Hovst 
| Work, Firtin Rane 
' Cresti Weratiy Furs ACES 
I I VAN ifor &Ca 
ind Price-Li _ CHAS. L. PAG E, 147 State St Chies ago. 


Cc, STEHR Manufacturer of 
> Meerschaum 
Pipes & Amber Goods, Whi 
ind retail. Send for Circular a 
Price-List. 347 Broome Stree t, 


3 doors from Bowery 


le 
Sal 





MERICAN School ib aaa 1855. Endorsed by 
cational Authorities. Supplies families 
ls with reliable teachers. Explanatory Circulars 
y. Schermerhorn, A.M., Actuary, 14 Bond St., N.Y. 


CAMP LOUNGE 


Co. NORWA!I 





} 
choo 





(32% $4, and $5. Cuts free. 


ONN. by N.Y. Sporting trace 
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oughly attra ind, ir , to erect residences on . 5 * S. BALDWIN is the Editor and Publisher 
the water-front. Whether the suggéstion will ever be GOSSAMER QO. ore BALDWIN’S MONTHLY.” 0: 
two facts we are sure, tl » paper we speak of i 

sactenabieeitemmemmadse om WATERPROOF GARMENTS | ine ot'the test monthties we know and that ite editor 

es : Get the Gennine ! Beware of Wort} is the best clothier in the United States. 

urions volume, nsist ( I rapt ] Imitat ‘ +} 

a a AAU Saas aaeienen ender nates ree for, yours of Garments. avd | CRUMB’S IMPROVED HARD RUBBER 
of George Eliot in Derbys mi ark, * Gossame iterproof,” | 

{ George Eliot in Derbys eetesd on tie lonpet trans | Pocket Inhaler. 

In consequence of the terrible heat of the early me <n aan wr, tne 2 with put For all Catarrhal & Throat Affections. 
of July, a large number of soldiers belor to the | never under any exposure,to either The Ozonized Inhalant saturatir 


gthe 
packing A, reacts on the generator B, 
evolving remedial vapors, which, in- 
haled by nozzles CC or Mouthpiece D, 








| eradicate al] disease and inflammation 
from the membranes of the Head and 
Throat, certainly curing Cateerh, Head- 
ache, Bronchitis, Clergymen Sore 
Throat, Loss of Voice, Asthmatic l 
fections, and Fon! Breath. Easily 

| aged. Sold by Druggists, or mailed you 

af with Inhalant for 3 months on rece 





of $2 00. 


; WM. R. CRUMB, 

cated cases of long standing, 

| Diseases, treated by correspondence. 
tion fee, $1 00. Address as above, 

Lock Box 37, Buffalo, 


M.D., 
and all ya 
Consulta- 





Compl 
Chronic 





N. ¥. 


HEIRS AT LAW AND NEXT OF KIN. 


MILLIONS OF DOLLARS LYING UNCLAIMED 


| A record of unclaimed property, 50,000 missing heirs, 
&c., in Great Britain, Ireland, and the C« 


legatees, ) 





nies. Collated from official advertisements of the 

15) years. Settlers in the United States, or their _e¢- 
| scendants, to day represent in all probability a very 
} large majority of the legal claimants. A copy of the 


entire index will be sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5 ; or 
a section containing a single initial letter for $1. Ad- 
dress HOWORTH & CLARE, Knox Building, Broad- 
way, New York C ity. 





GOLD PENS 


ured by JOHN HOLLAND, No. 19 West Forrth 
B rient process he allows pure gold ¢ 

as Damascus prices as low as 

trated price list. 


Hara =m Weekly, & Bazar 


of either will be 


Are manufact 
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A sent for one year, POST 
EPAID, to »scriber in the United Sta 

‘anada, on receipt of Four Dollars by the Publishers 
Harver's Macazine, Harrer’s Weekry, ind Hanern’s 
Bazan, for oue year, $10 00; or any two for $7 00: 
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Ba Al ‘ € xv yp Wa 
Soadeumanien a $4 00 each, ittance r, Siz 
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Copies for $20 00, without extra ¢ pu: Postage free. 
The Volumes of the MaGazinr commence with the 
yun em ir. Sut 

" wi When 
no time hat the 
subs t \ gin witl Number of 
the rent Volume, and back Numbers will be sent 

a i Vy. 

The Volumes o > Weekry and Bazar commence 
with the year Salling rely sate fied, it will be 
€ ml that the st criber wishes to commence 
with the Number next : he re eipt of his order. 
I emitting by ma 1 Post-Office Order or Draft 
payable to the o r of Hanren & Buoriens is efer- 

» Bank N since suld the Order or Draft 

st or stolen, it can be renewed without loss to 

' Jer 

is ae act. 


Apvertistne tv Harrer’s WEEKLY AND 
Harrper’s Bazar. 
apes Weekly. —Inside Pages, $2 00 per Line; 
©) Page, $4 00 per Li each insertion 
Harper’ s Bazar.—$1 00 per Line; Cuts and Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


JORTRAITS in oil of Hayes and Wheeler, Tilden 
and Hendricks, for Clubs and Trade. mg y on 
hand. ’ Y. 


"ERMS FOR 





) Worth of SAMPLES FREE TO AGENTS 
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Ilist of the Intellectual Development of Europe. By Jonny Wiri1am Draper, M.D., LL.D., 
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Saratoga Springs, 
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THE SPACIOUS DINING HALL has 
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& & and Seventy-five feet in length, 
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Ci, 4 and each room Is oupeess through 
pipes, with pure, cold, and delicious 

——— | spring water, from a fresh water spring on the 


premises, 
With large and airy rooms, furnished 
luxuriously, a table supplied with ev- 
ery delleacy, attendants selected with special refer- 
ence to their qualifications, Elegant New Ball- 
~_ room, &¢,, &C., it is believed that this hotel pre- 
attractions not to be found elsewhere. 
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offered. | 


Pranos AND OrnGans.—We are prepared to offer P1- 
ANOS AND OrGANS, new and second-hand, of first-class 
prices so astonishingly 
low, for cash or on installments, that the poorest need 
not be without a good instrument. People must have 
a good deal for a little money, and Horaor Waters & 
Sons, 481 Broadway, New York, are Ning splendid 
instruments for a little money. Senv ror CATALOGUES, 


NOW se 


Fishing in American Waters. 
By Genito C, Soorr. 
Improved, Contains over 200 Illustrations of Fishes, 
Tackle, and Fish Culture. Sent, postpaid, for $3 50. 
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Profusely Illustrated by Campaign 


Pictures, Nast’s Cartoons, Views selection he has made from the works of eminent 
Scottish bards.—John Bull, London. 
of the Centennial Exhibition, Por- Will prove of service to the student of poetry. 
Pall Mall Gazette, London. 
traits, Caricatures, &c., &c. The only fault we have to find is that we wish that 
| there was much more of it.—Graphic, London. 
i. se | <—s 
Persons desiring to have Hanver’s Werxry from the | 
opening of the Centennial Exhibition (May 10, 1876), The first six numbers are now ready 
previous to the first of July, can obtain it by remitting Drummond, of Hawthornden, Allan Ramsay, the 
ten cents for each of the back numbers. ert Burns 
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the various poets from whom they are taken. The 

portraits are unusually good, and the biographical 

sketches clear and comprehensive.—.Notes and Queries, 
London. 

This is a carefully compiled and at the same time 

isive selection from the poets and 

It is the best collection we have 
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who admire Scottish poets and their 


1 Review, London. 


| thoroughly well done; the selections 
| 
| are made with taste and judgment; the very best 
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pieces of the poets are invariably selected — Art 
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We continue to send single Watches by Expreas to any 
place, no matter how remote, with bill to collect on de- 
livery, with privilege to the purchaser to open the pack- 
age and examine the Watch before paying, and with no 
obligation to take it unless it is perfectly satisfactory. 


Write for the Price-List, which is sent free to all. 
oS?" Mention in r Postal Card that adver- 


tisement was seen in Harper's Weekly. Address 


HOWARD & CO., 
No. 222 . Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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Do You 
DO YOUR OWW 
Printing ? 


If not, why? A few dollars will buy an 
Excelsior Portable Press, Type, Ink, all com- 
plete, simply arranged, with which Cards, Lab- 
els, Envelopes, Billheads, Circulars, Etc., can 
be printed at QUARTER printers’ prices. It 
pays and is pleasant to have your own printing 
Fre Send 6 cts. (two stamps) for full, 
illustrated catalogne, to the Manufacturers, 

KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 
Presses $3, and upwards. 
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SITTING BULL.-AUTOBIOGRAPHY 


SITTING BULL AS AN ARTIST. 


Ever since the vear 1492 the aboriginal Amer- 
ican has been a subject of peculiar and romantic 
interest to his brethren of the European stock. 
Travelers have described his external life and 
habits from every imaginable point of view. 
Philosophers have speculated on his origin and 
destiny, with fancies untrammeled by knowl- 
edge. Poets and romancers have exaggerated 
both his virtues and his crimes, as artists and 
dramatists have travestied the barbaric splendor 
of his attire and the dignity of his speech and 
deportment. Sculptors and post traders have 
chiseled him atrociously; he has been alternately 
converted by missionaries and murdered by fron- 
tiers-men, swindled by treaties and bullied by 
soldiers, until he has been gradually elbowed out 
of all the available hunting grounds on earth, and 
driven into the central deserts of the continent, 
where, while waiting for the happy hunting 
grounds of futurity, he must in the mean time 
either starve or steal. 

Now a starving heathen is not likely to reason 
very nicely concerning the rights of property. 
Among the whites, on the other hand (according 
to the peculiar tenet of the party that happens 
to be out of office), “stealing is unconstitution- 
al.’ Hence it is easy to foresee, ere another cen- 
tennial volume is added to our national history, 
there will be nothing left of the noble red man 
but a case of flint arrow-heads, stone hatchets, 
and moth-eaten trappings at the Smithsonian. 

We are justified in doubting whether the 
Quakers can suggest any plan which will avert 
or even retard this inevitable result 

It is historically evident that the simple -mind- 
ed aboriginal was honeyfugled out of Pennsyl- 
liable astuteness of its founders 
ghly and rapidly as he was preach- 
ed out of New England by 
doxy of the Puritans, or driven from Vi 
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the reckless steel and gunpowder of the Cavaliers 





vania by the ar 





ibout as thorou 


‘land by the twanging ortho- 





finia by 


Oppressed by an exacting and intolerant civil- 
ization which he can not accept in any form pre- 
sented to him, an encroaching power which he 
has never been able successfully to resist, the 
Indian of the plains at this day hunts, feasts, 
dances, starves, steals, fights, and scalps as did 
his fathers on the shores of the Atlantic when 
first discovered by European adventurers. And 
although he seems to have abandoned the habit 
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of roasting his pris 
ers (a common usage of 
those honored ance 
tors), it is doubtless 
because of the scarel 


ty of fuel in his pres 
ent ranges, rather than 
from any amelioration 
of sentiment, oper ited 
by contact with the 
Christian settlers of 
our ever-extending fror 
tiers. Unchanged in 
h as in habits, the 
red man sees the dead 
ly circle closing around 
him, struggling savage 
ly to the last, and still 
sustained by the su 
lime hope of rejoining 


those fathers 





ngdom of Po- 
nemah, 
In the land of the Here- 


after 
If we can not help 
it, we must at least 
acknowledge there is 


some poetry in the peo 
ple who have beque ith 
ed all these grand and 
beautiful names to our 
rivers, lake s,and mount. 


ins, 





the a ent 
Greek in sonorous 


excelling 
nity, vving with then 
ern Tuscan in musical 
That there 


must be some inherent 


sweetness 
greatness of soul in that race whose savage pride 
has matched the relentless bigotry of the all 
conquering Englishman, and in the three centu 
ries of unequal and hopeless war has not furnish 
ed a single slave to flatter the victor’s trium 

Our personal acquaintance with the aboriginal 
races has been neither extensive nor profound 
In youth we gazed with absorbing interest at the 
carved effigies standing in front of tobac ’ 





shops, and gloated over Forrest in Veta 
We have seen the Apollo 
Belvedere, that remind 
ed Bensamin West of a 
young Mohawk, and be- 
lieve implicitly in the 
story of Captain Joun 
Suirn and Pocanonras, 
which some folks are 
silly enough to doubt 
We have alsoread The 
Lastof the Mohegans,and “. 
have occasionally seen 
deputations of real red 
men ledaround Washing- 
ton city by white agents, 
as stalking-horses for 
beggary and fraud: poor 
devils bedecked with 
cheap beads, brass trink 
ets, and feather dusters, 
looking dazed and fool- 
ish in the broad sun- 
light, like a company 
of tallow-dip actors off 
their stage; pilfering 
gimlets and tinsel gew- 
gaws from retail shops; 
bumming for drinks in 
saloons, where they were 
tolerated as bait to at- 
tract thirsty gobe-mou ‘hes from the sidewalks | 
wild horsemen of the desert, afoot and 


mazed in | 
city streets, cowering in awe and dread, not so 


much at the evidences of superior power at 
knowledge in the great capital as at the sublim 
ty of humbug, impudence, and raseality so far 
exceeding their own childish conceptions 

To respect the lion, one must meet him in his 
native jungle. The nearest we ever approached 
the subject was three years ago, while “‘la g¢ off 





it a station on the Un 
ion Pacific Railroad not 
far from the 
Reservation. The élit 
of this tribe had been 
lately massacred by 
their traditional en 
mies, the Sioux, and nu 
merous stragglers from 
head-quarters had set 
up their gypsy encar 
ments along the 








civilization, where, by 


begging, borrowir 








picking uti 
they managed to eke out 
a miserable existen 

sustained by the hop« 
of vengeance and bet 
ter times The most 


of those we saw, me! 


y super 


women, and ¢ 





were poor, squalid-look 
ing creatures, doubth 

the refuse of the tribe, 
resembling tame wolves 


sneaking 


g what they might 


about 





They had secured thi 
carcass of a 
calf, killed that morn 
ng by the train, and 
waving devoured tl 


ighter portions it Ol 


] 


and without m 











crimination, had sliced 
up the 1 meat l 
were it { 
un, ( what 
we l 
ed i tl 
proce juatted 
and doz et t 
upon the 7) 

Peres vil i I ! 
Ings with appare 
} oached t platfo 
a civil salutation 
( itl incaged i I 
horny hand cx mil 
casi 1 p 
wart J 


ten-cent note ! 
} ’ 

a i ( 
od wu il ike 
lian fil it 1} 
bee ne for the 1 1 
ently. tl ! { 
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A REGUI 
was a fiction of the poet. The orator’s lips qu 
ered, his eves melted; swaving his bedy to and 
fro, he beat his breast and groaned in agony of 
spirit 
Tue Sky was a great and good chi f, beloved 


of his tribe, the white man’s faithful friend. He 
| tr vod writing (the gift 
rently tied about his 


always carried a ict or ge 


of a worthy missionary) reve 














neck as a “medicine” to bring him good luck in 
the chase and num calps in the foray. He 
never killed babi it might be those of 
the accursed Siou inquire the age or sex 
of rpents 2? They deserved no merey They 
violated solemn truces, treacherously crept tipon 

their neighbors unwarned and unprepared, shot 
them down with their peaceful ) 

mouths, ruthk vrdered litt t 

( ind moth \ the suckling | 

bach The > xX we bad—hbad 

old) man’ \ is too lin 

raised his clit to heaven as if implor 

] aid to ¢ pre himseit We suggested some 

expletives, h he ted with grateful 1 
lief “ Yos } vehemently, “ Sioux 
im bad ra 1! sompany had drawn 

closer round liu recital, pointing it 





with frequent ejacul 


f approval and syin 
pathy f 


The equ 





ing the circle of mourn 
lifted up tl 
and indignat 

The whok imatic as the story, and 
strangely re wave old days when our 
enlightened British ancestors delighted in similar 
excitement the l when heroic deeds and 
bloody strifes were the theme of fireside tradi- 
tions and the minstrel’s song. 


‘ 


‘God prosper long our noble king 
Our lives and safeties all; 





took his way 


The child may rue that is unborn 
The hunting of that day.’ 
Ve took leave and went our way, crooning over 
the old ballad with a feeling of brotherly sympa 
thy for the red man we had never felt before 
En route for the station we met two young war 
riors, apparently quite fresh from the chase or 


in 
armed with their native 


the fellows, draped 
flaming red blankets, and 
Their deportment was cali 


their feat seemed cast in red 


war-path— tall, athletic 


bows and arrows 


ures 


and Mia j¢ stic; 


bronze; a ferocious subtlety gleamed in their 
small snaky eyes; their shaven heads, bristling 
with the defiant s¢ ilp - log k, resembled crested 
helmets—the very ideals of Indian romances, 
They had doubtk come down to the settlements 
to prog around for guns and ammunition to kill 
Sioux with whenever a convenient opportunity 


should offer 


Entering a store near at hand, we wished to 





purchase some curiosities to carry home with us 


A sullen-looking lounger voluntarily stepped be 
nail 


1 } ,¢ 
the counter, and unhooking from a 
for a bunch of chignons, 


something that we took 


threw it down before us 

“There's an Ingin gimerack (not much of a 
cul l neither) which you ean exam 
ine t when vou go East.’ 





} 


AR DUEI 
We shuddered on recognizing a string of dried 
alps, whose long blonde silken tresses told the 
tragic story of some white settler’s wife and 
daughti rs 


“ Did the Sioux take these ?” we asked. 
“ Don’t know in particular,” replied the stran- 


ain’t all Ingins of one 


ger. “ But what matter— 
color ?” 

‘Can the Ethiopian change his skin, or the 
leopard his spots?” There’s a conundrum for 
the Quakers 

Latterly our interest in the subject has been 


revived by the perusal of a curious pictorial ree 
ord from the hand of a famous Sioux chieftain, 
who graphically depicts the ups and downs, the 
aims, ambitions, and successes, of life from the 
red man’s own stand-point 

As the lion himself has now turned carver, his 
work demands our respectful and impartial con 

deration 

SrrrsG Berir—the nom de querre of this noto 
rious personage is a chief of the Unkpapa 


tribe of the Sioux nation, inhabiting the country | prize 


about the Yellow 
tone and Powder 


rivers He first 
cained renown in 
border history by 
his exploit neat 
Fort Buford, and 
ranging up and 
dow! the Mis 
souri River for 
several hund ed 
miles above and 
below that post. 
At the head of 
ixty or seventy 
warriors, from 
1866 to 1870 he 
was the terror 
of mail-carriers, 
wood - choppers, 


and small 

parties that trust 

ed themselves outside the fort in any direction. 
During that period he captured and destroyed the 
United States m besides killing 
and scalping Yankees enough to entitle him to a 
seat in Congress. It is also computed that he 
captured over two hundred head of cattle, to say 
and Indians of the 


scouts, 


til several times, 


nothing of horse 3, mules, 
neighboring tribes 

About the year 1870 a collection of MS. draw- 
ings, put up in book form, bearing the autograph 
Bein and exhibiting a record of his 
exploits and adventures, was brought into Fort 
suford by a Yanktonnais Sioux, and sold for a 
dollar and fifty cents worth of provisions. When 
cross-questioned regarding the ownership of the 


of SirtinG 


| book, the Indian shuffled and prevaricated so as 


| 
| 


| U.S.A 


| 


to contirm the belief that he had stolen it from 
Sirtinc Beit himself. The authenticity of the 
work, with its general historical accuracy, is con- 
firmed by Assistant-Surgeon James C. KimpBatr, 
, who, with the aid of interpreters, Indians, 
and others versed in the picture language of the 
Northwestern tribes, wrote a detailed explanation 
t 


of the scene resented, accompanied by a brief 





KILLS A 


FRONTIERS-MAN, 





KILLS A CROW 


SCALPS A 


sketch of the warrior-artist’s life. The book was 
then forwarded to the Superintendent of the Ar my 
Medical Museum at Washington, who placed it in 
the hands of the present editor, 

We have long been familiar with the rude 
artistic efforts of our Indians, as exhibited in 
their hieroglyphic figures carved on rocks, traced 
on birch bark and buffalo-robes, and tattooed on 
their own hides—productions in which the un- 
skillfulness of the workman was exaggerated by 
the crudeness and imperfection of his tools and 
materials 

In the present instance, the lucky larceny of a 
quire of blank army rosters, a pen and ink from 
some murdered emigrant’s cabin, brushes of a 
superior quality, deftly fashioned from some fair 
child’s sealp-lock, have stimulated the genius of 
our red brother to higher flights than ever before 
attempted by his race. But even in his malign 
and unfriendly contact with our civilization, rifling 
mail-bags and dead soldiers’ pockets, he could 
searcely have missed laying hands on some picto- 
rial magazine or newspaper with the inevitable 
As we have pro- 
fessing Christians 
Ww ho were pleased 
with these things, 
we can readily 
imagine how this 
godless heathen 
must have gloated 


over the gorgeous 


chromo inclosed, seen 


prizes, and feel 
assured we can 
perceive the re- 


sults of his chro- 
matic studies in 
the lively coloring 
of the pictures 
now before us. 

The series con- 
of fifty-five 
designs, drawn on 
the blank side of 
printed rosters of 
the Thirty - first 
United States Infantry, of uniform size (about 
eight by ten inches), clearly outlined with a pen 
and a brown ink resembling sepia. There is no 
attempt at shading, but the outlines are filled 
in with flat tints, very crudely laid on, with red 
and blue chalk, yellow ochre, green, and the 
same brown ink or pigment used in the outlines. 
The coloring, which is quite appropriate in the 
dress and trappings of the human figures, is rath 
er florid in the animals. Thus while there seems 
to be great care in showing the characteristic 
spots and markings of the horses and mules, the 
sorrels are represented with bright yellow, the 
grays with blue, the bays red, and the browns 
and blacks with the aforesaid brown ink. 

This coloring, however, serves to impart life 
and meaning to the designs, to relieve the group- 
ings from confusion, and sometimes ar- 
ranged as to produce quite an artistic effect of 
chiaro-oscuro. It may be further noted that 
there is no attempt at foreshortening, the objects 
and figures being all shown in flat profile, and, 
without exception, all looking and moving in the 
same direction, that is, from right to left. 


sists 


INDIAN. 


18 so 





ee ae 
STORMS A CROW 


ENCAMPMENT AND TAKES THIRTY SCALPS. 


TEAMSTER. 


Of all the objects presented by the artist, the 
figure of the buffalo bull is elaborated with the 
most intelligent and loving minuteness. The 
horses and mules are drawn with a free and 
well-assured hand, with a tendency to manner- 
ism, relieved somewhat by distinctive character in 
| color, markings, and details. He is least happy 
| in his delineations of the human figure, draper- 
| ies, and accoutrements, although in some scenes 
his attitudes are spirited and his costumes suf- 
ficiently marked to enable us to identify the sex 
and country of those who have had the honor to 
sit for their portraits to this distinguished lim- 
ner. 

As the lisping utterances of a child, moved 
with budding thought and i 


struggling with the 
difficulties of expression, are often more suggest- 
ive and entertaining than the polished fluency of 
the orator, so in the infancy of all art there is a 
rude and laborious sincerity of purpose, a simple 
and earnest appeal to our indulgent understand- 
| ing, which often interests and impresses more 
profour dly than those masterpieces where skill- 
| ful manipulation and technical facility outstrip 
| the thought and soul of the workman. 

| In the work before us we recognize the en- 
| deavor of a skill-less, child-like hand to delineate 
the fierce passions and heroic deeds of turLulent 
manhood, and in this peculiar combination of the 
baby artist and the savage warrior will be found 
the principal interest of our pictured record. 

In reproducing the work, the drawings have 
been reduced by photography, and carefully traced 
on wood, that nothing of the artistic artlessness 
of the originals should be lost. Nevertheless, the 
very process of reduction ameliorates in some de- 
gree the rudeness and uncertainty of the draughts- 
man’s touch; while, on the other hand, the vivae- 
ity and relief imparted by the coloring of the 
originals are lost in the monotone of the wood-cut 

Like all early history, even of the most relig- 
ious and cultured nations, this is but a concatena- 
tion of rapine and murder; and as the glories 
even of stealing and scalping may become stale 
by repetition, we have reproduced but fifteen of 
the fifty-five pictures, selecting such as in our 
judgment exhibited the author in the best light 
both as an artist and an Indian warrior, 

Following the example of other illustrious he- 
roes, such as XENopHON, Cesar, FREDERICK the 
Great, Sir CuarLtes Napier, and General SuHer- 
MAN, Who have first made history and have then 
written it, Sirtmng Butt has given us only that 
portion of his career which belonged to the gen- 
eral history of his day. Yet it is to be regretted 
that these great actors in the drama of life have 
not more frequently condescended to preface their 
memoirs with some chapters detailing the recol- 
lec tions, incidents, and experiences of their child- 
hood and youth—of the manners and customs, 
accidents, precepts, scenic and personal surround- 
ings, Which have formed and influenced the char- 
acter which has afterward become famous, 

It would have furnished a charming introduc- 
tion to the present work if our artist-hero, in his 
graphic language, had given us some recollections 
of his early career. How, as a chubby babe, he 
| was bound to a board and carried from camp to 

camp, over plains and mountains, on his mother’s 
| back, or hung upon a swinging limb while she 
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COUNTS COUP 


built the fire 
lor 
sons of his coming life, 
for his share of the pot, fiercely disputing his 
roasted nubbin with the jay-birds, or contending 
with hungry crows for the strip of jerked buffalo 
meat clinched in his little fist; how, when a tod- 
dling boy, with his bow and blunted arrows, prac- 
ticing on prairie-dogs and jackass-rabbits, he at- 
tained that deadly skill which has since made his 
name a terror to his enemies; how his bronzed 
bosom swelled with pride as he brought home his 
first antelope (rent from the jaws of a sneaking 
wolf) and laid it at his mother’s feet; how, with 
eager ears and burning soul, he heard the tales of 
war and rapine told around the camp fires at the 
conclusion of each successful hunt or bloody foray ; 
and when grown to the verge of manhood, how he 
hid himself away in a lonesome cave, and remained 
there starving and dreaming until he heard the 
voice of the Great Spirit bidding him choose the 
eagle his “* medicine how, ptured with 
the lofty omen, he returned to his lodge and was 
enrolled among the warriors of his tribe; how his 
father, now grown old in labors and honors, yield- 

1 him his own “ war ni of SitrinG Butt; and 
how, as he rode forth on his first foray, his pious 


and cooked the rude but savory meals 
ancestor; how he learned the les- 
waiting in stolid patience 


his warrior 


as enra 


ume” 





mother blessed him, and prayed to the Great 
Manitou that her boy might become a mighty 
horse-stealer, and wear garments fringed with the 


scalps of his enemies. 

These things our biographer has left untold, 
and we can only them as in accordance 
with the customs and traditions of his people. 

It is not until he has been admitted into the 
Indians’ of knighthood, and be to jus- 
tify the promises of his youth, that our hero be- 
gins his record 

In the first he 
just starting out in life, without reputation, 
unadorned with feathers fringes. His 
scalp-lock stands up like the comb of a game- 
cock chip on a school boy's hat—touch it 
who dare! He is mounted on a bobtailed sorrel, 
very possibly a borrowed animal (as he has not 
yet been in the horse business on his own ac- 
count). On his left arm he carries a round buckler 
made of buffalo’s hide, bearing his totem or coat 
of arms—a black eagle on an azure field. In his 
right hand is his poised lance. Burning with ea- 
ger ambition, he spies a moving figure in the dis- 
tance. Here is an ope ning adventure. Whena 
young brave is on the war-path in the desert, the 
chances are that he will find and legit- 
imate spoil in any living thing he meets. The 
stranger is on foot, and the merciless rider soon 
overtakes him, recognizes of the traditional 
enemies of his tribe, and ere the unlucky Crow can 
turn and fit an arrow to his bow, the 
shouts his war-cry, counts “ coup” him, and 
belts his scalp. The an imitation of the 
bellowing of the Bos urus, is poetically symbol- 
ized by from the warrior's 
mouth, terminating in the of a buffalo bull 
sitting on his haunches 

The word “coup,” adopted from the French, 
is in common use among the Sioux Indians, and 
signifies the striking an enemy with a coup stick, 


surmise 


rul 


order fun 


scene appears as a young man 
and 
or own 


ora 


an enemy 


one 


young brave 
on 
war-cry, 


a scroll proce ding 
figure 


whip, or any weapon of war, whereby he is slain 
or captured, and counted as the game of the 
striker by the laws of the plains. It is also ap 
plied to horses, mules, cattle, and animals of the 
chase, stolen or killed, which may be enumerated 
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ON AN IRISHMAN. 
among the trophies of a warrior. Encouraged | ge he ob ipa the enemy with h 
doubtless by the success of this first adventure, | and s an arrow throug! In 
our hero’s next combat is of a more chivalrik of a retreating soldier Mortall 
character, for he meets a Crow on horsebach a a the blood spouting from his | a 
bearing a shield with black and blue quartel lr — at tl same time, the solidi 
ings, and armed with a gun. The Crow prob 1] la t shot, wounding h 
| ably fires hurriedly and misses his aim, then turns hi p, whi ch judging from the tlow « 
to fly, but falls by the inevitable lance cen a damaging and dangero 
Another Crow warrior in a pin k stripe 1 shirt ie our red brethren have tough hick 
and armed with a bow, while dodging and squirm healing flesh; so he soon re-app 
ing to avoid the blow, receives his adversary’s | coat of his late victim, with a red 
thrust through the body, and vields his scalp b s head, which he doubtless found in 
We may presume that with these preliminary | of the coat. He counts “ coup” on 
encounters out ee eve en Serer aoe wen as brosones and shirt sleeves, a 
nerve and self-possession for his next fight, which | ar id trying to escape. He 
| is with a Crow woman, unarmed and astride a | his sport more profitable 
mule He treats this lady with a manl phil. | “4 i or ripping up Gros-V« 
osophie impartiality which will be gr: ati ifying r to |} lave sixteen Consecutive pictures ¢ 
the advocates of woman’s social and pen il | amon the pale-faces in the vicinit 
equality As she turns on her palfrey to hese scenes ar » little v 
him with her flashing eyes, at the sam iat we have omitted all ex 
deavori ing to lasso him with her hese hin rms, zoey. hich exhibit ‘ ! ! 
he adroitly shuns these dang - es " 
her through with his lance, confiseates her mule $% "I 1 number twe tl he « 
and takes het i 
scalp as a chi buck 
gnon for his lady- i 
love. rie 
Having cover- Mi 
ed himself with d 
glory by these ex- rifl 
ploits, especially 1} 
the last, he now vi 
appears in a mar- tal 
tial head-dress | 
worthy of his re tickh 
nown and of the cent 
fresh harvest of the |} 
honor he is about wa 
to reap This ed, al 
time he engages t! ! 
a Crow chieftain ment 
armed with a bow, p 
and three wom ‘ 
en, doubtless — his 
wives Unawed 
by sex or num- AN INCREDIBLE TAIL 
bers, our hero > 
rushes upon the party; stunning two of the wom heavy whip, he counts 
en with his mighty war-cry, he finishes them witl r 1 in a blue army ove 
his epent, thon kilts tn husband, as we may sup | The wl n 
pose, and leads the survivor home by a picket and see 
rope to hoe corn for him 
In number six, Sittinag Beue in his grand war 1 from the 
dress, and armed with gun, meets a Crow on A spi l 
foot as well armed as himself. Distrusting the el 
steadiness of his aim on horseback, he leay s to ind, as usual, gets h 1D 
the ground, leaving his symbolical effigy to take At this point in our het ur 
care of his horse, and meets his enemy in a fair | some internal reflection or ext 
face-to-face duel. Both kneel and fire at the he takes a new departure Hitt 
word. Sitting Bry receives three wounds, in | wrought and fought for honor alon 
the buckler arm, the calf of the left leg, and the with scalps and glorv, | is also 
right heel. The Crow is mortally wounded by a | wounds and battered with hardshiy 
shot through the loins and loses his scalp, which | to feel his dignity weighted dow 
appears s¥ nging to the victor’s bridle bit His squaws are scarcely as well 
So he goes on from one adventure to another, | of some young Yenadizze with nev 
the scenes varving in detail, but exhibiting the his breast nor a trophy t his 
same leading idea, until in number eleven we find | mother’s-in-law has proba 1 hi 
he has flushed higher game than Cr ind Gros- | to this fact 
Cackacuadinas aes uamand head ex head alte He determines, in juen 
one of Uncle Sam’s recruits, recognizable by his | while on his laurels devote 
hat, tunie, and blue breeches. Sittina Beir, on tm profitable busine T) I 
horseback, with his brother behind ty ( nts plains has but little choice in tl 
0 tiol Agriculture 1 fares 
cult ition kil l iffalo ¢ 
ind wild the or hi 
ul pr Hi ! fitted 
for me tile | t=, 1 wi he 
nd } W to t t 
trad bach with | tri ind 
3, tl return drunk and 
hea i erstand how t 
ihout Stealing is the only « 
bu ‘ for which the red man 
to have itural aptit und } 
hich he « hope to1 } 
ble living 
SurtinGe Buc the pra 
ort ious mothe ind goes in 
} e busine 1 the next t 
pietu from 1 vers twent 
to thirt t lusive, | 
bring his spoils by « 
t) by droves, 1 
fighting a battle taking a s 
cure his ventures 
(s practice n ike pe tect 
ents, it may! ( v t 
‘ he = artisti ens ‘ ) 
an hav shary ed and d 
ATCHES. In this | } present career. He ha 
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628 
ent, storm it, and take thirty sealps. 
ppy Crows are enumerated and packed 
ciente like a kit of salted herring. As 


engagement took place in winter, the chief 


with 





t 


ith a most egregious tassel attached to the hilt. 


lesigned on precisely t 


These scen 


ittle-pie The commanding general, with a 
taff of courtesy, considerably over life-size, occu 
pies the ¢ of a vast field of canvas. <A few 








buimmers are thrown into the foreground corners 
f artistic effect, while all the earnest and heroic 
f are cx tiled by smoke. Such is history. 











its will 
eadow : 
I inshine’s shadow, pale and still— 
A mystical, sweet shadow 
n the shining path doth tak 
the misty meadow 
f her darling 
For I am but her sl 





\ LITTLE CASE OF PRIORITY. 


One windy March evening, not very long ago, 
there was considerable excitement in a small town 
pretty well out West It w isatown omewhat cel 
























ebrated for the culture and refinement of its peo 
ple, the extreme consideration with which culturs 
1 refinement were treated, and the persisten 
a id 1 ince wit! h they were brought 
forth, nourished, and edu l. Those who had 
It { refinement clung to them with des 
tv nd those who were lacking in 
either pretended to their posse 
on with a pretense so severely in earnest that 
em or struggled and fought 
delectable heights their fortunate 
Tie ) 8 ha l ed 
rh | mble is ne sary to account for 
tement allu to in the beginning of 
If 1} nply remarked that a 
cert troupe of respectable celebrity had ar 
rived that windy March even ind settled them 
Ives comfortably in the l on the corner, 
people would have said, ** Oh, p haw ! this party 
can’t persuade us, you know, that concert troupes 
of respectable celebrity ever settle themselves 
omfortably in hotels on the corner in a small 
town pretty well out West.”” But now that I 
have explained that the folks in that town were 
given over to the bringing forth, educating, and 
nourishing of culture and refinement, my story 
will readily be believed 
And they did settle themselves comfortably, 
too. The host of this inn on the corner was at 
that time Colonel Musgrave himself ; and for the 
fit ie few who may not have heard of 
li uished man, I will mention that be- 
sb an officer and a gentleman, he was 
pretty up in the culinary art, and would 
ramificate down in the bowels of his hotel, with 
irge spoon in his hand and an apron tied un- 
chin, with the same capability and dig- 
nitv with which he had brandished a sword at 
the | 1 of his regiment in other days 
He was tenderly considerate too of the welfare 
of his gm Nobody was in danger of an in 








ia from partaking of the delica- 
1. His recipe for bran biscuits 
he is a reticent 


may be comfort- 


» with him, for 


survives, life 


about unbolted wheat, and 





phosphorus good for the brain, 

and iu what fishes, animals, and reptiles the most 

of t material could be had at the least « xpense 
to his patron 

As to culture and refinement, Colonel Musgrave 

was the party that negotiated for this concert 

troupe, and every body knows what a thing of that 


kind will do for a small town pretty well out West 








The colonel was considered from that time for- 

ward first i ‘6, as he had been before first in 

war and f digestion of his countrymen, 

The «¢ i brief, from motives of pru- 

de nt} s. The leader of these singers 

was, altho ne of the weaker sex, a lady of 

keen per ion and an excellent mathematician 
¢ far as number one was concerned. 

It looksh miser-r-rable,” she said, rattling the 

tter x as she leaned from the coach window on 

vindy March evening; “and it has a cold 

t ke death. Pray God we may not per-r- 

1 here, Marguerite !” 

And Marguerite, lifting herself from the leather 

cu s, raised her slender hands and cried, de- 
uth [he saints forbid, madame.” 

\ the colonel, who had been somewhat 

| at the frightful manner in which contin- 


es amounted up, he had become quite 
t the period of their stay should be 
brief but delightful.” He began to be afraid 
that it would result in too large a draft upon the 
culture and refinement of the people. 
Madame Vittorenzi had stipulated that all con 





igent expenses should he paid, and the col- 
el had acquiesced with his usual gallantry ; 
hut he had not been prepared for the renrark- 


amounts that were included in contingencies. 


since that tune the colonel has been elected to 
honorable office by the people, and he has 
irned to laugh at his foolish ignorance in these 
trifling matters 
Their stay, in fact, was limited to seven night 


irmed with a United States cavalry sabre 


principles as most of our great historical 


Strong Hearts appears clothed in a checked 
in ornamented sash over his shoulder 


| 
| 





} 
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| 
| 
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and a young physic ian on the opposite corner 
from the hotel became frantic when he found 
that the fifth night had he had not 
been able once to attend the entertainments of 
the beautiful and enchanting Madame Vittorenzi 

The practice of our young medical man was of 


and 


gone 


that obstreperous and unmanageable character 
that he could not keep it in leading-sti It 
seemed to him that during the swect 
case on his list took a malevolent 





stay of these 


singers every 


spite in battling against his passion. For the 
truth was, the young doctor had been foolish 
enough to fall in love with this songster that had 


flitted hither from some soft clime, and with her 
brought all the warm, dreamy delights of those 
lotus lands. In the intervals between devoting 
his talents to the relief of the various disorders 


ot 





in the opposite chambers the hotel. 


‘hen “he saw the dark sultana loosen her hair, 
and bite her lips till they bloomed again,” and 
heard “the low voluptuous swoons of music” that 


were borne to his open casement by the boister- 
ous wind, it seemed to him that his very soul was 
filled with ecstasy 

“For Heaven’s sake, Tom, shut down that win- 
ried his room-mate—“ shut out that noise!” 
»!” cried the young doctor, “ Do you call 





it a very disagreeable, beastly racket. 





I cal 

I'd rather have somebody beat a tattoo on my 
head with a rolling-pin than listen to that woman 
S¢ reeching up and down the scales,” 

“Fred Blake,” said the doctor, “thou art fit 
for treason, strategy, and spoils.” 

“ And therefore a tolerably good lawyer,” sai 
Blake, who was an aspirant to legal honors. 

Zut still the doctor hung half-way from the 
window, and the room was speedily getting down 


] 


to zero. Fred wrapped a blanket about him, put 
some cotton in his ears, and resigned himself, 
when a pull at the bell summoned his companion 





ay 

Fred put away the blanket, and as the music 
had ceased, took the cottor Then 
he stirred up the fire, and went over to the win- 
dow. He put down the sash, but immediately 
took the chair the doctor had vac ated, and glued 
his eyes to the window-pane. 

Then he began also to gloat and gaze upon 
those opposite windows of the hotel. His ex- 
pression grew more and more eager, and sudden 
ly a low sigh eseaped his lips. His eyes began 
to glow and burn upon the glass till it seemed as 
if their fire would shiver it to atoms. They rest- 
ed upon the form of a woman in that luxurious 


rom his ears, 


chamber opposite. Her face was immediately 
before him, It was of an exquisite oval, of a 
divine pallor, with eyes open to the full and 


shining brilliantly, with lips arched and red, with 
an expression that held something of heaven in 
its tenderne and purity. Her hair, unbound 
save by a simple fillet of gold, floated down out 
of his sight. 

Slowly those great dreamy eyes, as if lured by 
the magnetism of love, beamed full upon the 
eager, passionate eyes of the young lawyer at 
the opposite window; a soft, languid recognition 
shone in those luminous depths. He unconscious- 
ly clasped his hands with a gesture of entreaty, 
and it seemed to him that a faint smile touched 
her perfect lips. 

The young lawyer trembled. 
forehead upon his burning hands, 
beautiful she is!’ he murmured 

When he looked up again, the lovely phantom 
had vanished, But there he remained, immov- 
able and expectant. The hours went by. Down 
in his office on the main street belligerent cli- 
ents were waxing profane; the afternoon waned; 
night was closing in: lights began to flicker be- 
hind the opposite blind, shadows to move to and 
fro; but still the lawyer remained motionless and 
absorbed. 

The sound of the doctor’s latch-key aroused 
him from his tranee, and instinctively pulling 
down the blind, he went away from the window. 

“At last,” said the doctor, entering,“ ve got 
things fixed so that I can hope to go. Every 
patient I've got is toned down or dragged up, 
I hope, to an endurable stand-point till morning. 
I sha’n’t take up a strange case. I think, upon 
my oath and soul, Fred, I do believe I shall hear 
her to-night. Oh, the delight of it, the rapture, 
the eestasy! How perfect she must be upon the 
stage, Fred! how exquisitely graceful! You have 
seen her, Fred, you know; you've beheld her.” 

“Yes,” said Fred, “ I've beheld her.” 

“ And she is exquisitely graceful, you say ae 

“T didn’t say so,” said Fred 

* But you certainly think so ¥”’ 

“Tean't say Ido,” said Fred. “It's altogether 
a matter of opinion; but I certainly don’t think 
Madame Vittorenzi is ful off the 
stage.” 

The doctor was taking some clean linen from 
the drawer preparatory to making his evening 
toilet, but he stopped and eyed Fred seriously 

“Perhaps you don’t think she is beautiful ? 
said the doctor, with a satirical smile 

“Well, no,” said Fred, calmly. “It’s a matter 
of opinion, but I don’t think she’s beautiful.” 

ore rhaps,” said the doctor, with still blander 
severity, ““perhaps you don’t think she can 


He dropped his 


“Oh, how 





ace on ol! 


gt 


ie 
sing ?”’ 

“7 can sing,” said Fred, com- 
posedly; “she can certainly make a very loud 
noise. It’s a matter of opinion, and one in which 
I am not interested ; but I suppose she can sing.” 

“Hum!” grunted the doctor, and at that mo- 
ment there was a pull at his private bell 

‘I won't go, Fred,” shouted the medical vie- 
tim; “I sha’n't stir. It's a conspiracy, a malevo 
lent plot on the part of some of those rascally 
patients of mine. I sha'n't £0; I'll let ‘em die 
first Tell them, John,” he added, to the bov, 
“that Pve town, and won't be 
till morning.” 


suppose she 


fone out of back 





! 











The light feet of the boy descended the stairs, 
and presently heavy feet were heard ascendin 
There was a pound at the door, and in walked 


Colonel Musgrave. 


o 


His imposing figure held its usual magnificence 


and dignity. His white vest held a delicate bud 
His large but daintily gloved hand held 


headed sword-cane presented to him by 


or two, 
the gold 
his admiring and devoted regiment. 

“What is this I hear, doctor,” he said, “ about 
your not obeying the call of duty ?” 

“Oh, hang duty!” said the doctor; “I’ve had 
enough of it, you know; I want a night off duty, 
and I'm going to take it. Let ‘em get Higgin- 
botham around the street here 

“Higginbotham is a quack,” said 
“and an unmitigated Do you suppose I’m 
going to expose my honored guest to the machi- 
nations of a Higginbotham’? Do you fancy for 
moment that in such hands as those I shall 
place the comfort and safety of Madame Vitto- 


renzi ?” 
“Madame Vittorenzi!” repeated the doctor, 
dropping a hand-glass and a bottle of pomatum 
His face paled, his 


th 


] 
the colonel, 


ase. 


a 


—‘ Madame Vittorenzi!” 
hands trembled. 

No less a personage than Madame Vittorenzi 
herself,” said the colonel, somewhat surprised at 
the doctor’s agitation. ‘ There is some sudden 
trouble with her throat that I am afraid will pre- 
vent her singing to-night—a misfortune which, I 
need not add, in that case will take the shape of 
a public calamity. Upon the epiglottis of that 
remarkable woman hang the hopes and aspira- 
tions of the whole city. But why in thunder don’t 
you go, doctor? why do you stand staring there 
for ?” ; 

The doctor gave one trembling look at the 
colonel, and went to the door. 

“She is—not—very—ill ?” he faltered. 

“TIeavens and earth!” said that irate gentle- 
man, “how do I know? She may be dead by 
this I had an uncle that dropped like a 
stone—”’ 

Sut the doctor did not wait to hear the rest 

“What ailed him?” said the colonel to Fred, 
when the doctor had “he hasn't 
drinking, has he?” 

“No,” said Fred, “his agitation was natural— 
he’s in love with Madame Vittorenzi!” 

“With who?” roared the colonel. 

“With Madame Vittorenzi,” repeated Fred. 
“He got mad at me just before you came in, be- 
cause I wouldn’t swear she was graceful and beau- 
tiful and sang like an angel.” 

“ Well, she does sing like an angel 


“i 





time. 


fone ; been 


i rhaps so.”” 

“And, in a certain way, I think myself she’s a 
rather fine-looking woman.” 

“It’s a matter of opinion.” 

* And the doctor is in love 

“ Desperately,” said Fred 

Then a smile began to twitch the corners of 
the colonel’s mouth and twinkle in his eyes. The 
muscles of his face began to quiver, his shoulders 
began to heave, his mouth opened wide to give 
vent to a loud guffaw of laughter. 

Fred then burst into a roar also, and there those 
two men sat and laughed till the tears rolled down 
their cheeks 

After a while the colonel wiped his tearful eyes. 
“Tt’s wonderful,” he said; “but such things will 
happen. I had a cousin once that fell in love 
with his brother-in-law’s grandmother. She had 
a beard like a pard; but he worshiped her to his 
dying day; and, by-the-way, he died first.” 

And so the colonel and lawyer fell into a desul- 
tory conversation till the doctor returned. When 
he came in, they both saw that something had 
happened. The ruddy color died out of the col- 
onel’s face 

“ Good Lord, doctor !” he said, “ you don’t mean 
to say there’s any thing wrong over there ?” 

“T mean to Say there is something confounded- 
“T’ve been 


with her?” 








’ 


ly wrong over there,” said the doctor. 
the victim of a monstrous delusion.” 

“ Delusion ?” echoed the colonel and the lawyer. 

“Yes,” pursued the doctor. “I went over there 
with my pulse up to a hundred and eighty. I had 
been called to see the one human being on earth 
whose very name was that of a divinity to me. I 
don’t mind telling you, colonel, that the name of 
Madame Vittorenzi was at that time the loadstone 
of my existence. I had watched her from my 
window here; I had seen her enchanting face, 
her graceful form; I had listened to her sing till 
I was in a fool's paradise. I could not bear to 
leave yonder window, and when I was forced from 
thence, I took with me the sweet memory of her 
loveliness.” ; 

The colonel and the lawye1 
glances, and that twinkle began to gather 
in the colonel’s eves 

“T went over there,’ continued the doctor, “as 
I said before, with my heart beating like a trip- 
hammer, my brain in a whirl, and was taken to 
the chamber of Madame Vittorenzi.” 

Here the doctor paused. 

“Well,” said the colonel, encouragingly, “ you 
found the object of your affections a little indis- 
posed ?” 

“No, Sir!” shouted the doctor. “The object 
of my affections was not there. On the bed was 
a female rhinoceros that would weigh at least two 
hundred and fifty pounds. Her immense head 
was swathed in greasy bandages. She told me, 
in a voice husky with maledictions, that you had 
recommended an application of pork—” 

‘Yes, p > said the colonel “There was a 
sutler in our regiment that was cured of a throat 
disease by two parallel pieces of pork.” 

“Never mind the sutler,” interrupted the doc 


here exchanged 
again 





ve 





tor. “I went over to the mountain of flesh 
to examine her throat. I called for a spoon 
It was then she motioned with her hand to a 


hidden corner of the room, and called out, ‘Mar 
ruerite !'” 
* Marguerite %” 


iwve 


repeat d the co 














“+ V¢ Wad said the doctor, - d she came forth 
from the darkness like a star. I could not take 
the spoon from her hand. I looked upon this 
beautiful vision that I had thought perhaps had 
vanished forever. She is more beautiful, more 
divinely fair, than I have ever pictured her. Her 
eyes—ah, Heaven! as old Burton saith, ‘ Thy eyes 
sliding down through my eyes into my inmost 
heart, stirs up a most vehement burning.’ It 
was then, gentlemen, that I saw the object of my 
affection. It was not the mistress, but the maid; 
it was not the sunflower, nor yet the cabbage-rose, 
but the violet, my friends, all sweet and lowly. 
But all lowly as she may be in station, she is a 
princess in beauty and grace, in gentleness and 
purity, and I will, Heaven helping me, make that 
woman mine.” 

* Never!’ shouted the lawye r, starting to his 
feet, trembling with excitement 

“What ?” said the doctor, also plunging for- 
ward, 

** Never !” repeated Fred ; “that woman is mine. 
I love her to madness. He that even offers to ad- 
mire her is my deadliest enemy.” 

“Then count me your bitterest foe,” said the 
“Why, I fell in love with her the mo- 
ment my delighted eyes rested upon her the very 
night of her arrival.” 

“So did I,” said Fred 

nd all the next day,” pursued the doctor, 
“T watched for her from the window, until I was 
forced to go out.” 

“Then J watched for her till you came back,” 
said Fred. 

“Life is nothing to me without her,’ 
doctor. 

“And death more than wel 
the lawyer. 

“We'll fight it out, then,” said the doctor. 
“The colonel here will arrange preliminaries.” 

“Pardon me, gentlemen,” the colonel, 
stepping forward—‘“ pardon me. Your impetu- 
osity has prevented me from interfering before ; 
but the lady in question already belongs to me.” 

“To you!” shouted the young men. 

“Yes, to me,” said the colonel, blandly. * Be- 
coming interested in the charms of person and 
manner to which you have so feelingly alluded, 
and finding the young girl a victim to the pecul- 
iarities of Madame Vittorenzi, I did her the honor 
of making her my wife. The marriage, which 
was performed last evening in the absence of Ma- 
dame Vittorenzi, will remain a until the 
engagement of that lady expires, as I am not 
willing to submit our city to the loss and disap- 
pointment which might otherwise accrue. I hope, 
depend upon your holding my 


doctor. 








said the 


come to me,” said 


said 


secret 


gentlemen, I may 
ed 

The colonel paused and looked at the young 
men. The doctor had thrown himself upon the 
bed and buried his head in the pillow; the law- 
yer had fallen into his chair and bowed his face 
upon the table. 

“T hope, gentlemen—” began the colonel again. 

“Oh, hang it, Musgrave, get out of here, will 
you ?” said the doctor. 

And the colonel went. 
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ANCIENT BEDSTEADS 

Tue first attempt at bedsteads made by our 
Saxon ancestors were rough benches of wood, 
upon which were laid sacks filled with straw 
An accomplished writer on domestic history, in 
describing the mode of furnishing houses in the 
Middle Ages, tells us “there were tables of ev- 
press, carved cabinets, and, above all, the bed, 
the most important piece of furniture in the 
house.” ‘ Whoever shall bear my surname and 
arms,” says a great English lord, “shall, according 
to my will, have my great bed for life.” There 
was the “standing bed” and the “ truckle-bed.” 
On the former lay the lord, and on the latter his 
attendant. In the daytime the truckle-bed, on 
casters, was rolled under the standing bed. The 
posts, head-board, and canopies of bedsteads were 
sometimes carved or painted in colors, but they 
red by rich hang- 


are generally re presented cove 





few objects of antiquarian curiosity have ac- 
quired more notoriety than a bedstead of unusu- 
ally large dimensions preserved at Ware, twenty 
miles from London, on the road to Cambridge. 
Shakspeare employs it as an object of compari- 
son in his play of the Twelfth Night, where Sir 
Toby Belch says, “As many lies as will lie in thy 
sheet of paper, although the sheet were big enough 
for the bed of Ware in England.” This curi- 
ous piece of furniture was twelve feet square, 
gh to hold twenty or twenty-four 


and large enou 
persons. 

Early in the fourteenth century one Thomas 
Blaket or Blanket introduced the woolen fabric 
which still goes by his name. The beds of the 
better classes were sumptuous and comfortable. 
Mattresses were used, but more frequently the 
straw lay loosely upon the matting. In the order 
for making the king’s bed occurs the following 
command, “A yoman with a daggar is to searche 
the strawe.of the kynge’s bedde that there be 
none untrenth therein—the bedde of downe to be 
cast upon that.” In the Tudor times warming- 
pans first came into existence. They were very 
elaborately made, and engraved with armorial 
bearings, mottoes, and inscriptions 

Many of the lofty four-posted bedsteads in 
which our grandfathers delighted are still in ex- 
istence. They were nuisances which must have 
sorely tried the patience of those that had to do 
with them. Once taken apart, it is nearly im- 
possible to make the screws that hold them to- 
gether fit into their places again, and the sacking 
bottoms must have required tightening up when 
ever they were slept upon. The immense height 
at which they tood from the floor rendered a 
small ladder ind the task of getting 
il lout must have led with no small 
amount of diffienlty danger 


necessary, 





heen atte 


if 


1 al 


not 
no 





